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The Ars are theſe. 


Ldr LOVELESSE, aSuter to the Lady. 
Yung LOVELESSE, 4 Prodigal. 
SA VILL, Steward tothe Elder LOVELESSE, 
LADY, and 
MARTHA, $ Two Siſter 
YOUNGLOVE, Or ABIGAIL,, 4 waiting 
Gentlewoman, 
WELFORD, 4 Suter to the Lady. 
Sir ROG E R, Curate to the Lady. 
CAPTAIN, 


4 TRAVELLER, hangers on to Young 
POET, LOVELESSE. 
TOBACCo- MAN, 

Wenches. 


_ Fidlers. 


MORECRAFT, an{lſurer. 


 ARichWiddnw. 
| Attendants. 
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A COMEDY. = 
6 AcTusS 1l. SCENA [. | I 


Enter the two Loveleſſes, Savillthe Steward, and a Page. 


Elder Lov. 


Rother, is your laſt hope paſt to mollifie Morecrafts 
heart about your Morgage? o 
To. Lov. Hopelelly paſt : I have preſented the Ulſurer 
with/z richer draught then ever Cleopatra ſwallowed ; 
he hath ſuck't 1n ten thouſand pounds worth of my 
Laad, more then he paid for at a gulpe, without Trumpets. 
Fl, Lov, 1 have as hard a task to perform in this houſe. 
To. Lev. Faith mine was to make an Uiner honeſt, or to looſe 
my: Land. X 
EF]. Liv. And mine is to perſwade M#Þaflionate woman, or to leave 
tae Land. F 
- * Yo. Lov. Make the Boat ſlay. I fear I ſhall begin my unfortunate 
journey this night, though the darknefſe of the night, and the 
- rotghneſle ofthe waters might eaſily diffwade an unwilling man. 
Few. Sir, your Fathers old friends hold it the ſounder courſe for © 
your body and eſtate to ſtay at home, marry, and propagate, and: 
govern in your Country, then to travel] and dye without iffue;' © 
_E1, Lov. Savill, You ſhall gain the opinion of a better Servant, in 
ſeening to EXECULE , Not alter my will, howſoever my intents 
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Exter Miftris Abig | 
= EL. Lov. Miſtris Abigail, 
Abig. Maſter Loveleſſ, truly we thought your ſayles had been 


«il, the Waiting-woman. 


hoiſt: my NMiftris is perſwaded you are Sea-(ick ere this. 


El. Lov. Loves ſhe her ill-taken-up reſolution ſo dearly ? 
Didfi thou move her from me ? . 

Abig. By this light that ſhines, there's no removing her; if ſhe 
get a Rifopinion by the end. I attempted her co day when chey 
ſay a woman can deny nothing. 

El, Lov. What critical minute was that ? 
 Abig. When her (mock was over her ears; but ſhe was no more 
pliant than if it hung about her heels. | 

El. Lev. 1 prethee deliver my ſervice, and 4ay, I defire to ſee the 
dear caule of my baniſhment, and then for France. 

Abig.lle do't: hatk hicher, is that your Brother ? 

El. Lov. Yes, have you loſt your memory ? 

Alig. As1 live he's a pretty fellow, 

To. Lov. O this is a (weet Brache; 

El. Lov. Why fhe x nows not you. 

Yo. Lov. No, but ſhe offered me once to know her : to this day 
ſhe loves youth of eighteen; ſhe heard a Tale how C#pid ſtruck her 
in Jove with a great Lord in the Tilt-yard, buthe never faw her 
yet ſhe in 'kindnefſle would needs wear a Willow Garland at his 
Wedding. She lov'd all che Players in the laſt Queens time once 
over : She was ſtrook when they Aﬀed Lovers, and forſook ſome 
when they Played Murtherers. She has nine Spurroyals,and the Ser- 
vants ſay ſhe hoards old gold; and ſhe her ſelf pronounces angerly, 
that the Farmers eJdeſt Son, or her Miſtris husbands Clark ſhall be, 
that marries her, ſhall make 7 "a a Joynture of fourſcore pounds a 
year; ſhe tells Tales of che Trving-men. 

E1, Lov. Enough, I know her Brother. 1 ſhall intreat you only 
to ſalure my Miftris, and take leave, we*l part at the ſtairs. 

Enter Lady, and Waiting-woman. | 

Lady. Now Sir, this firſt part of your will is performed : whar's 
the reſt ? pap | 

EL. Lov. Firſt, let me beg your notice, for this Gentleman my 
Brother, RL 23S$0T ) 

Lady; 1 ſhall take it as a favour done to me, though the Gentle- 
man hath received but ar'untimely grace from you, yet my chari- 
table diſpoſition would have been ready to bave done him freer . 
curteſies as a ſtranger, then upon thoſe cold commendations, 
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T he Scornfull Lady. 
To. Lov. Lady, my falurations crave acquaintance, and leave at 
ORCe. LCL | 
Lady. Sir, Ihope you are the maſter of your own occaſions, 
\ Exit Young Loveleſſe, Savil, * 
El. Lov. Would ] were ſo. Miſtris, for me to praiſe over again 
that worth, which all the world, and you your ſelf can lee. 
Lady.lt's a cold room this 3 Servant. E!. Lov, Miftris, 
Lady. What think you, if I havea Chimney for'c out here? 
E!, Lov. Miftris another in my place, that were not tyed to be- 
lieve all your a@tions juſt; would apprehend himſelf wrong'd : Bur 
I, whoſe virtues are conſtancy and obedience. 
Lady. Abigail, make a good fire above to warm me, after my 
Servants Exordinms. 
El. Lov. I have heard and ſeen your affability to be ſuch, that 
the Servants you give wages to may ſpeak. 
Lady.*Tis true, *tis true 3 but they ſpeak co th purpoſe, 
El. Lov. Miſtris, your will leads my ſpeeches from the purpoſe. 
But as a man |; 
Lady. A Simile Servant ? This rom was built for honeſt meaners, 
that deliver themielves haſtily and plainly, and are gone. Is this a 
time or place for Exordiums, and Similies, and Metaphors ? It you 
have oughe to ſay, break into't : my anſwers ſhall very reafonzbly 
meet you, El, Lov. Miſtris I came to ſee you. 
: Lady. That's happily diſpatcher, chenext. | 
El. oh To take leave of fon, Lady. Tobe gone. EL. Low, Yes. 
Lady. You need not have deſpair'd of that,nor have us'd ſo many. 
circumſtances to win me to give you leave to'perform my: com- 
mand ; is there a third? ' 
El. Lov, Thad a third, had you been apt to hear it. 
Lady. 1? never aptet, Faſt ( good Servant )) faſt. 
El. Lov *T was to entreat you to hear reaſon. 4 
Lady. Moſt willingly : have you brought one that can (peak it? © 
El. Lov. Laftly, ic is to kindle in that barren heart, love and for- 
giveneſle- . Lady. You would ſtay at home. 
El. Lov. Yes kady, A 
Lady, Why you may, and doubtleſly will, when you have debated, 
that your -Commander is but your Miſtris, a woman aweake one, 
wildely overborn with paſſions: but the thing by her commanded,/ - 
is to ſee Dovers dreadfull Clifte, paſſing in a poore Water-houſe 3\ 
{+ fhe dangers of che mercilefie Channell., rwixerhat and Cali », five} |» 
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El. Lov, You wrong me. | 
Le, Then to land dumb, titable to enquire for an Engliſh hoafſt, 


.* to remove from City to City, by moſt chargable poſthorle like one 


thatirode in queſtof his Mother-tongue. 

El. Lov You wrong me much. 

La. And all theſe ( almoſt invincible labours Jperformed for. your 
Miſtris, to be in danger to forſake her, and-to put on uew, allegeance 
to ſome Freneh Lady , who is content to change language with 
your laughter, and after your whole year (pent in Tennis and bro- 
ken ſpeech, to ſtand to the hazzard of being laught at your re- 
turn, and have Tales made on you by the Chamber-maids. 

Fl. Lov, You wrong me much. La, Lowder yet. 

i. El. Lov. You know your leaſt word 15 of force to make me ſeek 
out dangers; move me not with toyes : but in this baniſhment , 1 
mal take leave to ſay, you areunjuſt : was one kifſe forc*'r from you 

blick , by me (o unpardonable ? Why all the kours of day 
* night have ſeen us kifle. 

La.*Tis true, and ſo you toldthe company that heard me chide. 

El. Lov. Your own eyes were not dearer to you then]. 

La, And ſo you told um. 

E/.*Lov. 1 did, yet no ſigne of diſgraceneed to haveſtayn'd your 
cheeK + you your lelf, knew your pure and fimple heart to be 
moſt unſported, and free from che leaſt baſeneſle. 

La.\did : But if a Maids heart doth but once thinke that ſhei 1s 


_ * ſuſpeRed her own face will writeher guilty. 


. EL. Lov. But where lay thisdiſgrace? The world hat knew us, 
knew our reſolutions well : And could it be hop't , that I ſhould 
give away my freedom, and venture a perpetuall bondage with one 
Inever kit?” or could ] in ftri& wiſdom take too much love upon 


3 me, from her that choſe me for her Huſband. 


© La. Beleere me, if my wedding ſmock were on, 


* Were the Gloves bought and: given, the Licence come, 


Were the Roſemary branches dipt, and all 
The Hipocrafſe and Cakes eate and drunk off ; 


Where theſerivo armes encompaſt with che hands 
b- Of Batchelors, to lead-meco the Churchz » 
* Were my feevin the door, were] Fobn, ſaid ,) 


- 1# «bn ſhoald/boaſl a favour done by me, 
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When you have ſpent this year commodicufly, 


Ja atchieving Languages, will at your return ls. 


Acknowledge me more coy of paiting with mine eyes, 
Then ſuch a Friend : More talk Thold not now, 
If you dare, go. 5 
Elder Lov. 1 dare you know : Firſt let me kiffe, 
Lady. Farewell (weet ſervant 3 your task perform'd, 
On a new ground, as a beginning Suter, 
] ſhall be apt to hear you, 
Elder Lov. Farewell cruel Miſtris, Exit Lady. 
: Enter Toung Loveleſſe and Savil. 

Young Lov. Brother you'l hazzard the lofing your Tide to Graveſ- 
end : you havea long half mile by land to Greenwich. 

Elder Lov. 1 gO: but Brother, what yer unheard of courſe to 
live, doth your imagination flarter with you ? Your ordinary 
means are devour'd. "28 

Toung Lov. Courſe, why Horſe-c o I think : conſume no 
time in this: 1 have no eſtate to be d by mediration : he 
that buſies himſelf about my fortunes, may properly be faid, to 


buſie himſelf about nothing. 
Elder Lov. Yet ſome courſe you muſt take, which for my fatif 


fa&ion reſolve and open : If you will ſhape none, 1 muſt mform 
you, that man but perſwades himſelf he means to Jive, chat 'ima« 
gines not the means. 
To. Lov. Why Ile live upon others, as others have lived upon me. 
Elder Lov. 1 apprehend not that; you have fed others, and con- 
ſequently diſpos'd of um : and the (ame meaſure muſt you expe& 
from your maintainers, which wall be too heavy an a;teration for 


you to bear. 


Young Lov. Why, Ve Purſe, if that raiſe me not, Ile Ber at Bowl» © i 


ing-allies, or Man Whores ; I would fain live by others :- bur le 
live whilſt I am unhang'4, and after the thoughts taken. 
Elder Lo. | ſee you are ty'd to no particular imployment then. 
Toung Lov. Faith.] may chooſe my courſe: they ſay nature brings 


| forth none, but ſhe provides for them ; lle try her liberalicy. 


Elder Lov, Well, to keep your feet out of baſe and dangerous 


pathes, I have reſolved, you ſhall live as Maſter of niy Houſe. Ie 
ſhall be your care Savil, to ſee him fed and clothed, not accor- 


ding to his preſent eſtate, but to his birth and former fortunes.. 
Toung Lov. If it be referr'd to him, if I be not found arias: 
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The Scornfull Lady. © 

and my pocket i'ch ſleeves, Ile neer look you 1*th face again- 
© Sav. Acomelier wear] wiſſeit is, then choſe dangling flops; 

E/!. Le. To keep you ready to do him all ſervice peacea”ly., and 
him co command you reaſonably; I leave theſe further direXions in 
writing, wiich at your beſt leiſure together, open and read, 

Enter Abigail tothem with a Jewell. | 

Abig, Sir , my Miftris commends her love to you in this token, 

and theſe words; It isa Jewell ( ſhe ſayes ) which as a favour from 


| her ſhe would requeſt you to wear, till your years travail be per- 


| formed; which once expired, ſhe will bappily expect your ha pÞy 


recurn: 

El. Lo. Return my ſervice with ſuch thanks , as ſhe may ima- 
gine the heart of a ſuddenly over-joyed man, would willingly ut- 
ter; and you (Ihope ) I ſhall with ſlender arguments perſwade to 
wear this Diamond ; that when my Miſtris fhall chrough my 
long abſence, and the approach ofnew Sutors , offer to forget me, 
you may caſt your eye d to your finger, and remember, and 
ſpeak of me: ſhe will beg better then thoſe allied by birth to 
her : as we lee many 
Chambers, not that they have a greater part of their love or opini- 
on on them, as on others, but for they know their leci ets. | 

Avig. A my creditI (wear, I think *cwas made for me: Fear no 
other Surtors. - 

Elder Lov21 ]ſhall not need to teach you how to diſcredit their 
beginning, you know how to take exception at their ſhirts” at waſh» 
ing, or to make the Maids ſwear they found Plaifters in their bed. 

Abig.1 know, ] know, and do you not fear the Sutors. 

E/d. Ls. Farewell , be mindfull, and be happy : the night calls 
me. Exeunt omnes preter Abigail. 
Atig, The gods of the winds befriend you fir; a conſtant and a 
Hveral Lover thou art, more ſuch God (end us. 

Ent:r Welford. 

Wel. Let um not ſtand ſtill, we have rid. 

A'ig. A Sutor Iknow by his riding hard, |le not be ſeen. 

Wl. Apretty Hall this: No Servant in*c I would look freſhly. 

Abig. You have delivered your errand to me then: ther*s no dan- 
ger in a handſome young fellow : Ile ſhew my lelf.” | 

Wel. Lady, may it pleaſe you to beſtow upon a ſtranger, the or- 
dinary grace of ſalutation : Are you the Lady of this houſe ? 

R's Sir. Jam worthily proud to bea ſervant cf hers. 
Coo 


; Lach, 1 boyld be as proud to be ſervant of yours; dId. 
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not my ſo lateacquainrance'make yr nay; 254 *; _ "a 
- big. Sir, it is notſo hard co atcheive , but nature may bring it. 
W198 ME | 
: WelFor theſe comfortable words, Iremain your. glad debtor. 
Is your Lady at home ? ' big: She is no ftragler fir. =» 
. Fel. May her occafions admit me to ſpeak with her ? . _ "= 
- Abig. If you come in the way of a Sutor, No. | _ 
Wel.] know your affable virtue will be moved to perſwade herz _ 
 thata Gentlemanbenighted and ſtrayed, offers to be bound to her 
for a nights lodging, . ' 
. Abig. 1 will commend this meſſage to her; but if you aim at her 
body, you will bedeluded : other women of the houſe-hold's of 
good carriageand government, upon any of which, if you can 
caſt your afte&ion , they will perhaps be found as faithful, though 
not {o coy. | - Exit Abigail. 
Wel. What a skin full of luſt is this? | thought 1 had come a 
wooing, and I am the courted party. This is right Court-faſhion : 
Men, Womeg, and all wooe, catch that catch may. If this ſoft hear- 
ted, woman have infuſed any of her tendernefle into her Lady,there 
15 hope ſhe will be pliane. But who's here ? 
- Enter Sir Roger the Curate. 
Rog. God ſave you fir: My Lady lets you know, ſhe defires to be 
acquainted with your name, before ſhe conferre with-you ? 
. Wel, Sir my name calls me Welford. | 
Rog. Sir, you are a Gentleman of a good name. Ile try his wit: | 
Wel.l, will uphold it as good as any of my Anceſtors had thig ©. 
ewo hundred years fir, | 
Roger. I knew a worſhipful and a religious Gentleman of your 
name in the Bifhoprick of Durham Call'd you him Couſen ? 
Wel. 1 amonly allied co his-vertues fir. 
Roger, It is modeſtly ſaid: I ſhould carry the badge of your 
Chriſtianity with metoo. HAPTS 
Hel, What's that, a Crofſe? there's a teſter. yo 
Roger, I mean.the name which your Godfathers and Godmo- © ©: 
thers gave you at the Font. 2 
Wel.*Tis Harry : but you cannot proceed orderly now in your 
Catechilme: for you rold me who gave me that name. 
Shall I veg your name ? Rog. Roger. 
 Wel. What room fill you in this houſe ? 


” =. 
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Rog. More rooms then one. - Gy "TR Worth, 53- - 
.Wel. The more the, mercier. : Butimay wy boldnefſe know > 
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- whyyour Lady hath fent yowtoe decipher my name?; + > 
_ Rog. Her own words, were theſe: To know whether you were 
2 formerly denyed Sucor, diſguiſed in this meflige : for | can affare 
you ſhe delights nor in Thalame : Honen and fheare at variance. 1 
ſhall return with much haſte. | Exit Roger. 
el. And much ſpeed fir, | hope: certainly I am» arrived a- 
mongRt a Nation of New found 'ooles, on a Land wheve no Navi- 
© gator has yer planted wixz if Ihad foreſeen ie, L would have laded 
my breeches wich Balls, Knives, Copper, and Glafſes, to trade 
with women for their Virginities : yer | fear, I ſhould have berray- 
ed my lelfco needlefle charge then : herecomes the walking Nighc- 
EaP again. Enter Roger, 
Rog. Sir, my Ladies pleaſure is to ſee you: who. hath commane 
- ded me to acknowledge her forrow, that you take che pains to 
come up for ſo bad entertainment. 


Wel, 1 (ball obey your Lady that ſent- it, and acknowledge you 
that brought it to be your Arts Maſter. 

Roz. 1 am but a Bachelor of Arc, Sir; and I have the means 
all gender this roof, from my Lady on her Down-bed, to the Mai 
in the Peaſe-ſtraw. Wel. A Cobler Sir? 

Rog. No Sir, Ido inculate Divine Homilies within theſe Walls: 

Wl. Butthe inhabitaues of this houſe do often tmptoy you on 
errands without any (erupte of conſcience. | 

Rog. Yes, I do take the air many mornings on foor, three orfour 
miles tor Fgges 5 but why move you that ? | 

Wel, To know whether it might become your funion, to bid 
my man to neglect his horſe alittle, to attend on me. 

Kog. Mo.:. properly Sir. 

el. 1 pray you do lo then: and whilſt | will attend your Lady. 
You dire all this houſe inthe true way? 


- 
- 


Rog. 1 doiSir. | 
W:1, And this door 1hope condudts to your Lady ? 
Kog. Your underftanding is ingen100s. Exit ſeverally, 


| | Enter Toung Loveleſſe, and Savill, with a writing. 

Sav. By your favour Sir, you ſhall pardon me. 

Yeung Lov. 1 (hall bear your favour Sir, crofſe me no more; I ay, 
they fhall come.in. _ $av. Sir you forget then wholam? 

Towng Lov. Sir, I do not ; thou art my Brothers Steward, his caſt 
off Mill-maney, his Kicchyz Aricbmetick. w 

Sev Sir, I hope you will not make ſo little of me? A 
Joung Eqv. 1 make thee notlo: liecle av thou art ; for indeed 
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there goes no, more to the making of « Steward, but afair Inprict/c, 
and then-a reaſonable brem, infus'd/ thts him, and the things: done. 
Sav. Nay then you ſtir-my dury; and I muſt reſfyour, 7 + 
Foung Lov. What wouldfi chow tell/me, how Hops grow? or hold 
ſome rotten diicourſe of ſheep, or when our Lady day falls 7 Pre» 
thee farewel}, and emertain my friends, be drunk, and burn thy 


Table-bocks.: and my deer Spark of: Velvet, tliou andF —— _ 


$av, Good Sir remember. 

Toureg Lov. } do remember thee a fooliſh fellow, onethac did 
put his truſt in Almanacks, and Horſe-fairs, and roſe by honey and 
pot-butter. Shall chey come in yet ? 

Sav, Nay, then I muſt unfold your Brothers pleafure, theſe bethe 
Leſſons Sir, he left behind him, 

Toung Lew, Pcethee expound the firſt, | 

Sav.} leave to keep my houſe three. hundred pounds a year, and 
my Brother to.diſpole of it. 

Toung Lov. Mark that'my wicked Steward, and 1 diſpoſe of it. 

Sav. Whilſt he bears himſelf like a Geneleman, and my c: edic 
falls not 1n him. Mark that my good young Sir, ws that; 

Young Lov. Nay, if ue beno more, }hall firlfill it whilſt my legges 
will carry me, le. bear my ſelkttke a Gentleman, buc'whenl am 
drunk, let them bear me chat can. Foyward dear Steward. 

Sav. Next it 1s my will, .that he be furniſhe Cas my Brother ) 
with attendauce, apparel, and the obedience of my peoples © ©? 

Teung Lov. Steward, this is as plain as your old MinikinBreeches, 
Your wiſdom will releat now, will ic noe ? Be mollifiedor ——— 
you unde ſtand me Sir, proceed. 

Sav, Yet. that my Steward keep his place, and power, and 
bound my Brathers wildneffe withhis care. | 

_ Towng Lev. Ve bear:no more? this is Apoerypha, bind it by it felf 
Steward. F | | Orcs 

Sv, Fhis 'is your Brothers will, and ag F take it, he makesno 
menticn of fuch company ,as you would draw anto you, Captains 
of Gall y-toyſ}s, fack a5 ina clear day have ſeen Cealix, fellows that 
have no! more, of Gody'than their Oths comes to: they wear 
Swords to reach ficeatia Play, and get there the oyld end of » pipe 
{or their guerdon; then the reamant of your Regiment are vea)- 
thy: Tobacco Merchanes, that (et up wich one ounce, and break: 


for three. togethes with a foriornhope ofPoers, 2nd all theſe look: 
like Carthuſtans, things without linnen, | Are theſe fit compa yfor 
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,” Yonng Lov; will either convert thee, (' O thou Pagan Steward p 

i ono confound-thee and.chy'Reckonings, Who's there ? Call 

inthe Gentlemen 1+  $av, Guod Sir, - 
Toung Lov. Nay, you ſhall kipw both who Iam, and where am. 
-. $av. Are you my Maſters Brother ? | 
Toung. Lov. Are you the:ſage Maſter Steward, with a face like an 
_ old Epbdmerides? _ 1: Enter bis Comrades, Captain, Traveller, 
$2v. Then God help a!l, I (ay. | 
 Toung Lov: 1, and *cis well faid, my old Peer of France : welcome 
Gentlemen, welcome Gentlemen 3. mine own dear Lads y'are rich- 
ly welcome, Know this old Harry Groat. 
- Capt Sitz Lwill cake your love. 

Sav. Sir, you will take my purſe. .. 

Capt. And ſtudy to continue It. +; Saps 1] do believe you. 

Trav, Your honourable friend, and Maſters Brother, bath given 
you to us for a worthy fellow, and fo we hug you, Sir. 

Sav. Has given himſelfinto the hands of Varlets,not to be carv'd 
out, Sir, are chele citepieces ? 

Toung Lvv., They .are the. Morals of the age, the vertues; Men 
made ofgold. : + Sav. Of your gold you mean Sir. 

Toung Lov, This is a man of War, and cryes go on, and wears his 
colours. Sav, I's noſe. 

Young Lov. In the fragrant field. This is a Traveller Sir, knows 
men and manners, and has plow?d up the Sea ſo far, till both the 
Poles have knockr, bas ſeen the Sun take Coach, and can diftinguiſh 
the colour of his Horſes, and their kinds, and had a Flanders Mare 
lept there. Sav.*Tis much, | 

| Trav. lhave (een. more Sir. 

$av,”Tis enougha conſcience ;; fit. down and reſt you, you are 
at the end of the world already. Would you had as good a living 
Sir, as this fellow could lie you our of; has a notable gift in't. 

- Toung Lov. This miniſters the Smoak, and this the Muſes. 

Sav. And youthe clothes,and meat,ang money, you havea good- 
ly generation of um, pray let them multiply, your Brothers houſe 
is big enough;, and to ſay truth, has too much land, hang it dure. 

- Young Lov. Why now thou art a loving ftinkard. Fire off chy 
Annotations, and thy Rent-books, thou haſt a weak brain Svill, 


and with the next long Bill thou wilt run mad. Gentlemen you are. 
ance more welcometo three hundred pound a year ; we will be 


freely merry, ſhall wenot? ;_.. 


Capt. Merry as mirth, and wine, my loyely Lovelefſe.  - 1) 7. 
ape . Pot. 
We $5 T TE TS AS +. a NS cons. Y PI OO TTY MY WE 


WL, = 


=o 


<& y A * <A % > , _ 
' FE TO + 'F- -p 
p o # # fi * 


Poet, A ſerious look ſhall be a ary to excommunicate any inan 


from our company. Trav. We will not talk wiſely neither; 
Yo. Lov. What think you Gentlemen by all this revenew in'drink ? 
Capt. 1 am all for drink, :- Trav. lamadry till it beſo. -- 


Poet, He that will not cry Amen to this, let him live ſober, ſeem 

wiſe, and dye o'th Corum. | 

: Young L v. It ſball beſo, wee'| have it all in drink, let meat and 
lodging go, th*are tranſitory, and ſhew mea meerly mortal : then” 
wee'l have Wenches, every one his Wench, and every week afreſh 
one, wee'l keep no:powdred fleſh : all thele we have by warraat, 
under the title of things necefary. Here, upon this place I ground 
it : the obedience of my people, and all necefſaries. Your opinions 
Gentlemen? + : ..: + 

Capt. *T1is plain and evident he meant Wenches. 

Sav. Good Sir, let meexpound ir. 

Capt. Here be as ſound men as your ſelf Sir, to expound it. 

Poet. This do I hold to be the interpretation of it : in this word 
neceflary, is conciuded all that be helps ro:W#1; woman was made 
the firft,-and therefore here the chiefeft. TE ns | 
- "Young Lov. Believe me, *cis a learned | one, and by theſe words 2 
The obedience of my people: (you Steward being one) are bound 


to fetch us Wenches. | 

Capt. Re ts, he is, Young Lov. Steward, attend us for inſtru&ions; 
 Sav. But will: you keep no houſe Sir ? -1 " 

Te. Lov. Nothing but drink Sir, three hundred pounds in drink. 

$av. O miſerable houſe, and miſerable | that live co ſee it! 
good Sir, keep ſome mear, 

Toung Lov. Get us good Whores, and for your part, Savil, lle 
boord you inan Ale-houſe; you ſhall have cheeſe and onions, 


Sav. What ſhall become of me, no chimney (mcaking ? 


Well prodigal; your Brother will come home. ; Exit, 
Tonng Lov. Come Lads, ile warrant you for Wenches, three hun» 
dred pounds in drink. 


| Omnes. O brave Loveleſſ. Exeunt omnes. Finis Alu print, 


— 
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A ACTUuS 2 SCENA I. 


Enter Lady, ber fifter Martha, Welford, Lounglove, and others, | 
"4M Sir, now-you ſee your bad lodging, I muſt bid you good 
nighe. ob” | vi I WEI TLAY 

_ Wel. Ifthere be any want, "cis in want of you. .. 
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| Loay, A little leep will eaſe'that complaint. Oncemore goo 
night, F<. Qncemore dear Lady, and then all\weer nights. 
Landy, Dear Sir, be ſhort and ſweet then. 


happier by this nights reſt ? ; 

Lady. Is your (ute fo ſickly that reft will help it? Pray ye let it 
reſt then till I call for it, Sir, as a ſtranger you have had all my 
welcome : but had I known yourerrand ere you came, your pal- 
ſage had been ſtraighter, Sir, good night. Exit Lady. 
_ Fel. Sofair and cruell1! dear unkind, good nighr. 
Nay Sir, you ball tay with me, Ile prefſe your zeal fo far, 

 Kog. O Lord Sir. Iel. Do you love Tobacco. 

Rog. Surely I love it, but it loveth not me; yet with your reve-« 
rencelle be bold. 

Wel. Pray light it Sir. How doyou like at ? LE: 

Rog. promife you it is notable ſtinging .geere indeed. It is wet 
Sir, Lord how it brings down rheume. | 
- Wel-:Handic ic agafffSir, you have a warm text of it. 

_ Rog. Thanksever promiſed for it. I promiſe you it is very pow» 
erfull-and by a Trope, ſpiricual ; for certainly ic moves in ſun=- 
dry places. - Hs 

Tel. 1, it does Sir, and me eſpecially to ask Sir, why you wear a 


SICCAP, 

Kog. Aſſuredly I will ſpeak the truth unto you : you ſhallun- 
derſtand Sir, that my head is broken, and by whom z even by that 
vilible beaſt the Butler. 

el. The Butler? certainly he had all. his drink about,him when 
he did'ic. - Scrike one of your grave Cafſock ? The offence Sir ? 

Rog. Reproving him at Tre-trip Sir, for {wearing ; you have 
the total (urely. 

Wel. You reprov'd him when his rage was feta tilt, and fo he 
erackt your Canons. 1 hope he has not hurt your gentle reading ? 
But ſhall we ſee theſe Gentlewomen co night. 

Rog. Have patience Sir, untill. our fellow N:cholas be deceaſt; 
that is, aſleep, for ſo the word is taken : to (lzep, to dye, to dye, 
to {leep, a very figure Sir. | 
el. Cannot you caſt another for the Gentlewomen ? | 

. No; vill-che man be in his\bed,his grave : his grave, his bed : 
the very ame again Sir. Our Comick Poet givesthe reaſon ſweet- 
ly, Plengs Timaru eft, he is full of loope-hules, and will diſcover 
to our Patroneſſe. - 67221 
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Wel. Shall the morrow prove better to me, ſhall T hope my fate © 


Bu 


_ Wa. Your Commer _ hath made me ntteriienl you, 
© Extoy Merths, the \Ladies Sifter, al Tounglove 
- .* 20tbew with's Poffer.- 
% SED it de 2ddreft; the/graces dv faltere yon with a full bowle 
of plenty. 1s our old enemy entomb'd? 
'” Mige Bee's ſafe, © 
' Rog © And does he hore our ſupinely wich the Poet ? 
Mer. Noy be dut*fhores the Poee. - 
"Wl: Gearkwoitasz efiis courtefie ſhall bind a ſtranger to youz 
CE es any SiG &riAnefle mak fo 
| my i makes not uns Ou area 
tra <a 2 Gentleman. "ger , 
= In footh Sir, were chang'd into my Lady, a Gentleman' 
| fo wel ed witt parts, ſhould nor be loft. 
- Wel1chanke you Gentlewoman; and reft bonnd to you. 
ep hoo is fovle familiar chewes the Gud; from thee, and three 
Lovedefiver me. £ 
"ter ill you fit down and take a 
I thkeft kindyLady. Mar. Tc js ott 


banquet fir, 
Rog, Shall we _ thankes ? | 
Wet. Fhaveto lewomen already fir. | 
Mar, Good fir "Roger keep that breath to coole your part © 'th. 


Poſer , you may chance have a (calding zeale elſe : and you will 
needs be doug, Pray tel} your twenty to your felfe;: Would _ou 
could likethis fir 
- Fl.twoutdyoub Siflerwould like me as well Lady. - © - 
- Mar. Sare fir, ſhe would not eat you : but baniſh that inaph 
tjors" ſhe's only wedded to her (elf, lies with her (elf, and” 
her felt; end' for another husband then her ſelf, he may Tock ie 
the bee nere' come in: bewile fir, ſhe's x woman reabY 
=; and bas her many fares, the leaſt of which'is, the 6 
| ou ple 


een bars ſheer”! do bets . woild [ were warty 


Tadbaver hea? Her, 274 7 
. Faith im tflou hadft chem all with " ns a” "yn 
1 miketheey day older, 
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Aiig.. Sir, T begin frolick, dare you change fir? 

I.1. My ſelf for you, fo pleaſe you. Thae (mile bath myady my 
ſtomack : Tai: is right the old Embleme of the Moyle cropping of 
Thiſtle» : Lord what a hunting head ſhe carries, ſure ſhe bas been. 
ridden with a Martingale, Now love deliver me. 

Rog. Do Idream, or do I wake? ſurely Tknow- not ;amTrub'd 
off , 15 this the way 'of all my Morning Prayers? Oi Roger, thou 
art but grafle, and woman as a flower. . D-d Jfor this conſume my 

uarters in meditations, yowes, and wooed-her in Heroicall Epi- 

les? id Texpoun& the Owle , and unde: toke with labour and 
experience the collexion .of thoſe thouſand peeces, conſym'd in 
Cellars and Tobaco-ſhops , of that our honoured&Englil A. 
B. have I done this and, am {done thus.to ? I] willend: withthe 
Wiſe man, and ſay, He that holds a woman, has an Eele by the taile. 

Mzr, Sir *cis fo late , and our encertainment ( meaning ops = 
ſet) by thi> is grown ſo cold, that *cwere an unmannerly __ ong- 
er to hold you from | r eſt : let what the houſE has be at your 
command fir, 

Wel. Sweet reſt be 
TOO. | 

Abig. It ſhould be fore ſuch good thing like your: ſelf then. 1 

IV-1. Heaven kept me trom that curie, andall my iflue. 

Good night Antiquity, 

| Rog, Solamen miſeris ſocios babuiſſe doloris. But Talone. 

' Wel. Learned fir, will you bid my man come'to me 7; and reque-, 
Fs, greater. meaſure of your. Learning, goed, nighc »:go9d Ma - 

er Avper, 

Fog. Good fir, peace be with you; ” Brit Roger 

Wl. Adien deare Domine. . Ralf. a dozen ſuch ina Kingdome! 
would make a nan for{wear confeſſion . for who that/had, but half; 
his its about him ; would ,commir the counſel of a ſerious: fin £0: 


ith 'you Lady; and, to what yoh defire 


ſich a cruell hight-cip 27 _— 


Why how now ſhall we have an Antique? : ,,,,' Enter'Ser, \. 
Whoſe head do you carry upon your ſhoulders that you jole it (a;! 
age ainſt the Poſt ? Is't for com eaſe. Oc have you ſeen the Sellor ? 

here are my, ſlippers far:?. 12111 bee; Here fir. « 
Fel. Where fic ? have. you parthe por nomhget PRMINNG! 

che horſes (ir ? &h bs v.12"... 

Wel. Have chey any LET «© o 

a at lk, bo they have a Kjnd of nheſom Radbex, Hay Loom. 
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| Love by brave man of War and let thy boagey - © 
Cliphi io Tenes: Lecce beddacous of our main pot 


W el. And no Provender . 

Ser, Sir, ſo1 take it, | 
: Fel; You are merry fir, avd why fo? 5 cdoEs 
+ Ser Faith fir, here are no Oacs to be gor, unlefle you?! haveum 
in porridge » the people are ſv mainly given to ſpoon-meat ; yon- 
ders a caſt of Coachmares of the Gentlewomany, the ftrangeſt cactel! 

' Wel, Why? 
- Seri Why, they are tranſparent fir z you may ſee through them , 
and ſuch a houſe» 
: Fel. Come fir, the truth of your diſcovery. 

Ser. Sir, they are in tribes like Jews : the Kitchin and the Dai- 
rie. make one tribe , and have their fa&ion and thcir fornication 
within themſelves ; the Butrery andthe Landry are another, and 
there's no love loft; the Chambers areentire, and what's done there, 
is ſoniewhat higher then my knowledge : bur this | am fare be- 
tween theſe copulations, a ſtranger is kept vertuous,that ir, faſting- 
Bur of all chis che drink ir. PP 

W:l. What of that fic? 

Ser. Faith fir, | will handle it as the time and yonr patience will 
give me leave. This drink or this cooling Julip, of which three 
ſpoonfulls kils the Calenture, a pint breeds the cold palfie, 

Wel.Sir, you belie the houſe, 

Ser. | would I did fir. But as 1 am a true man, it *cwere but one 
degree colder, nothing but an Afſ:s hoof would hold ir. i 

Wl. 1 am glad on'e fir, for if it had proved ſtronger , you had 
been rongue-tide of theſe commendations, Light me the candle fir, 
le hear no more. . 

Enter 7 ung Loveleſſe, and bis Comrades, with w: nch-* 
| | 4 - -- ,en,andigo Fidlers, 

To. Lo. Come my brave man uf War, trace out thy Darling :. 
And you my learned Councel, fer and turn boyes: > 
Kifſe till the Cow come home, kiflecloſe, kifſe cloſe knaver. 

My Modern Poet, thou ſhale kifſe in couplers. Enter with wine. 
Strike up you merry Varlets, and leave yourpeeping © 
This is no pay for Fidlers. | 

Cep.O my dear boy, thy Hercules, thy Captain | 

Makes thee his Hilas, his delighe, his ſolace. 
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The Scomfull Lady. 

'Toung Lo. Thou ſhalt hav'c boy, and flig ina Feathers: ' 1 
Lead on a March you Michers. _ | Ents Sail. 

Sevill. O my head, O my heart, what a noiſe and changeisbece ? 
would | hed been cold i'ch mouth before this day, and nexe have 
liv'd co (ec tlis diiſulution, He that lives within: 4 wile of 
place, had as good (kepin the perpetual noiſe of an iron MAIL 
T hetc's a dead (ea of drink i*h Cellar, in which goadly veſſilaie 
wrack's, andin the middle of this deluge appears the taps 'of Fla- 
_ gonsand black Jacks, like Church:s drow«'d i'th Marſhes, | 

Yo Lo. What art chow. come ? My ſweet fir 4niaz , welcome to 
Troy, Come, thou ſhalt kile my Hcllen, and court her in a dance, 

Savil. Gzood fir conſider. | | 

To. Le. Shall we confider. Gentlemen ? How ſay you ?- | | 

Cap. Conde, that were a ſimple coy y*:1aich, conſider! whoſe 
Moral's that > T he man that ccics conſider is our foe : les my ſteel 
know him. 

To. Lo Stay thy degg doing hand, he muſt not die yet : prethee 
be calm: my He@er. 

Cap, Peaſant, flaye, thou groome , compo:*d of gradgings , Live 
and thank this Gentleman , thou had(t ſeen Plas clic, - The next 
conhder kills thee. | 

F rav. Let him drink down his word again in a gallon” of 
lack , 

Poet. *Tis but a ſnuffe , rake it twogalions , ' and let fhim do is 

kneeling in repentance, * # 
| Savil, Nay rather kill me, there's but a lay-men loſt, Good 
Captain do your office. - 

Te. Lo. Thou ſhalt drink Steward , drink and dance my Reward. 
Strike him a horn=pipe ſqueakers , take thy ftriver, and pace her 
RI hh: ftw. _ | 

Savi'. Sure fir I cannot dance with your Gentlewomen, they are 
too light for me, pray break my head, and ler me go. 

Cop. He ſhall dance, he ſhall dance. TI" 
' Te. Le. He ſhall dance, and dcink, and be drank , and dance, and 
be drunk again: and ſhall ſee no meat ina year. ” + 

Poet. And three quarters. 

To. Lo, And three quarters be ie. 

Cap, Whoknocks there ? Let bim in. 

Enth Elder Loveleſſe diſgniſed- 
.  Savil. Some to deliver mel hope ORE 1 AP 


” . 


i 1.23 dd l 7 - +. +4 _ - 
% ies 4 | 


£ c 
40 3 * 

' x = p 4 i +. : v * FS 

. tb 4 "+ —— be v 4 : Yz » 


The Scornfull Lady. 


Cap, This is the Gentleman you mean, view him , and take: kis 2 


Iavencory, his a right one. 

El. Lo, He promiſes no Icfle fir, 

Te. Lo. Sir, your bufineſſc? 

El. Lo. Sie, | "1 hould let you know, yet I am loath, yet Lam 
ſwornto't, would ſore other rongue would ſpeak ir for me. 

- Yo. Lo. Oar with it a Gods name. 

El: £o. A411 defire fir is, the patience and lufferance of a man, 
and good fir be not mov'd more, + 

To. Le. Then potr: e ot ſack will do, here' s my nas prethee 
thy bufin« fl- ? 

5 Lo. Gaod fir excuſe me, and whatſoever you hear, think muſt 
have been known untayou, and be your ſelf diſcreet, and bear 
ic n bly. . _ To. Lo. Prethee diſpatch me. | 

E!, Le. Your Brother's dead fir- 

To - Lo. Thou doſt not mean dead drunk. 

Et. Lo. No, no, dead, and drown'd ar Sea fir. 

To. Lo. Arc ſure he*% dead  . EE». Too fare fic. 

To Lo. | but arc thoa very certaioly ſure of ic ? 

- El. Lee As fare fir, a8 | tell ir. 

To. Lo. Bat are rhon fure he came not up agatn ? 

; Ft Le, He way come up, but nere to call you Brother: 

To Lo. But art ſure he had water enough to crown him? | 

El. Le. Sure fir, be wanted nonr. 

Te. Lo. | would not have him want, 1 lov'd him better ; here 1 
forpivethee : and Ifaith be plain, how dol bear it ? 

* Fl. Lo. Very wiſely fir, | 

To Lo. Fill bim fome wine. Thou doſt not fee womens; theſe 
eranficory royes nere trouble me, he's ina better place , my. friend | 
know'c. Some fellows would have cry*'d now, and have curſt thee, 
& faln out with their meat, and kepr a pudder; bar all this helps not, 
he was too good for us, and let God keep him: there's the righe uſe 
ons friend Off with thy drink, thou haft a ſpice of ſorrow 
thee dry; fifl him another. Savill, your Maftecs dead, and who am 
7 now Sevil ? Nay, lets all bear it ell; wip: Savill, > tears 

re bat thrown away : we ſhall have wenehey now”, we not. 
$evil Savil. Yea fir, | 

Tor Ls. And drink innumerable 2 

Savil. Yes forſooth fir. 


To. Ls. Mayo ltrati curſie;and be drunk dex alice: 
. L wil ever to do o my weak endeavour, 
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Towng Ls. You, may be brought in time 0 love a wench too. 

Savil. In time the ſturdy Oak fir. 

To. Lo. Some more wine for my friend there. | 

El. Le 1 ſhall be drunk anon for my,good news ;/ but I have a lo- 
ving brother, that's my comfort. | 

Toung Lo, Herc's to you fir, this is the worſt 1 wiſh you for your 
news : and if I had anoiher elder brother, and ſay it were his chance 
to feed Haddockes, ] ſhould be fill the fame you fee re now, a 
poor contented Gentleman. More wine for my friend there, hee's 


dry again. 

El. Ls. | ſhall be if I follow this beginning. Well my dear bro- 
ther, if I eſcape this drowning, "cis your turn next to fink, you ſhall 
duck twice before] help you- Sir, I cannot drink more : pray you 
let me haye.your pardon. | | 

Young Lo. O Lord fir, *tis your mocely : more wine, give him a 
bigger glaſſc 3 hug him my Capcain , thou ſhalrbe my chief Mour- 
Ner. | 

Capt. And this my penon; Sir, a full carouſe to you, and to m 
Lord of Land here. - Ww , 

El, Lo. | fecl a buzzing in my brains , pray God [ bear this out, 
and lle nere trouble them fo far again: Heres to you fir. 

Young Lo. To my dear Steward, down a your kaces you lafidell , 
you Pagan, be drunk and penitent. 

S$avil, Forgive me fir, and lle be any thing. 

; Young Lo. Then be a Bawd, lle have thee a brave bawd. 

* El. Lo. Sir, | muſt take my leave of you, my bulineſſe is ſo urgent. 
To. Lo. Lei's have a bridling caſt before you go. Fil's a new ſtoop. 
El, Lo. 1 dare not-fir, by no means. | 
Yomrig Lo, Have you = mind-toa wench ? 1 would fain gratifie 

you for the pains you took fir. , Ko. 

El. Leo. As little as to the tother. T* 
| * Young Lo. If you find any Rtirring, do but ſay fo. 

E!. Lo. Siry you are too bounteous; when | feel that itching,” you 
ſhall aſſwage it fir, before another ; this only and farewel! fir. 
Your Brother when the ftorm was moſt extrean), told all abour 
hjm,he lefc a W11 which lies cloſe behind « Chimney in the Maxzted 
Chamber : And ſoas well fir, as you have made me able, I take my - 
leave. k IK 
Young Ls. Let us embrace him all, if you grow dry before you 
end your buſineſſe, pray.take a bait here, I'have a freſh Hogges-bead 

for you. * 62 ” TH TR) | 


| The Scorfull Lady. | 

$4v- You ſhall neither will nor clrooſe Sir. My Maſter is a won- 
derfull five Gentleman, has a fine ſtate, a- very fine ftate Sir, | am his 
<teward Sir, and his Man | 

EI. Lv, Would you were you own Sir, as Feft you- 

Well, I muſt caſt-about, or all'finks, | 
- Save Farewell Gentleman, Gentleman, Gentleman, 

Fl. Lo. What-would: you with me Sir ? 

$av. Farewell Gentleman. | 

El, Lo. Ofleep Sir, {leep.. Exit Elder TL oveleſſe. 

Yo. Lo. Well boyes, youlee what's faln, lets in and drink, and give 
thanks for -t. 

Sav,. Let's in and drink, and give thanksfor it. 

To, Le.-Druak as | live. $av. Drunk as | live boyes. 

To, Lo. Why now thou art :ble to diſcharge thine office, and caſt: 
np a reckoning of ſome weight; | will be Knighted, for my ſtate 
will bear it, *cis fixteeen hundred boyes : Off with your huzks, lie 
:kin you all in Sattin. Capt. O lweet Lovel:fſe. 

$av. All in Sattin? Olſweet L ovel ff, Wong: | 

' Te;.Lo, March in my noble Compeers ; and chis my Counteſſe 
ſhall be led by two, and {o proceed we co the will, Excunt. 
E.ter Morecrait the Uſurer, aud Wildtow.. | 

More. And Widdoy, as | {ay, be you-your own friend ; your huſ(- 

band left you wealthy, | and wile, continue (o ſweee duck, continue 
| ſo. Takeheed of young (mooth varlecs, younger Brothers: they are 
worms that will eat through your bags; they are very lightning 


jou a-flaſh: or ewo will melt your money, and never ſinge 


yougÞpur(e-ftrings ; rhey are Colts, wench, Coles, heady and dan» 
gerous, till we take um up, and make um fit for bonds; look upon. 
me, | have had, and have yet matcer of moment Girle, matter of 
moment; you may meet with a worle back, ie not commend it. 
W1d. Nor neither Sir. | | 
More. Yecthus far by your favour Widdow, *tis tuffe.. - - 
- Wid. And therefore not for my diet, for | love a tender one. 

| _ More. Sweet Widdow,leave yourfrumps,8 be edifice; you know 
my ſtace, | (ell no PeripeCtive>,Scarfes,Gloves, nor Hangers, nor put 
'Ercft in ſhoe-ties 3 and where your husband: in nl] org 


POR F\Sace ;d with meal, % powdered Sugar,Saunders 
Fw. formoſed, and rotten Reaſons, and ſuch vile Tobac- 
at mx ade | 
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IRIS e Foormen mangy 3 1,.3n a ad covey, v6 
veg logos d 3 my Widdow, chale pleafane Meadows, by a forfeic 
Morgage 3 for which the poor Knight takes alone Chamber, owes | 
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for his Ale, and dare not beat his Hoſtefſe ; Nay more —— 

Wid. Good Sir no more, what c're my husband was,| know what 
I am, and if yau marry me, you muſt bear it bravely off Sir: 

More. Not with the head, (meer Widdow. 

Wid. No ſweet Sir, but wich your ſhoulders: IT muft have you 
dub'd, for under that [ will not ſtoop a feather. My husband was 
afellow lov'd to toyle, fed ill, made gain his exerciſe, and fo grew 
coſtive, which for 4 was his wife, and gave way to, and ſpun mine 
own {mocks courle, and Sir, ſo little : but let that paſſe ; Time, 
that wears all things out, wore out this husband, who io penitence 
of ſuch fruicleſſe five years marriage, left me great with his wealch, 
which if you'le be a worthy Goſffip to, be Knighted Sir. Enter Sav. 

More. Now Sir, from whence come you ? whoſe man are you Sir ? 

S$8v. Sir, I come from Young Maſter Lovel:fÞ. 

More.'Be filent Sir, I have no money, not a penny for you, he's 
funk, your Maſter's funk, a perifhe man vir. 

$av. Indeed his Brother's funk Sir, God be with him, 2 periſh's 
man indeed, and drown'd at Sea. 

More. How [zidfl thou, good my friend, his Brother drown'd? 

- Sv, Untimely Sir, at Sea. 

More. And thy Young Maſter left fole heir ? 

$2v. Yes Sir. More. And he wants money: 

Sav, Yes, and ſent me to you, for he is now to be Knighted. 

More. Widdow be wiſe, there's more land coming, Widdow be 
very wiſe, and give thanks for me Widdow. 

Wid. Be you very wiſe, and be Knighted, and then give -"_ 
for me Sir. - _. - -: 

Sav. What ſayes your worſhip to this money. 

More. (ſay he may have the money ifhe pleaſe. 

Sav. A rhouſand Sir. 

More, A thouſand Sir, provided my wiſe Sir, his Land lye for 
the payment, otherwiſe -——— ſt 4 

Enter Toung Loveleſſe, and Comrades to theme, 

Sav, He's here himſelf Sir, and can better cell you. ” 

More. My notabledear friend, and worthy Maſter Loveleſſe, and 
now right worſhipfull, all joy and welcome. , <= 3 2h 

- Tv. Lov. Thanks to m '' dear incloter, Maſtet Merevrift, ptetie 
Pax 
| 994 4.0 


old Angel gold, falure my family, ile do as much for t 

and your owndefires, fair Gemlewoman. br 

_ Wid. And yours Sir, if you mean well; *cis a hanfome Gen 
- To. Lo. Sirrak, my Brothers ded. oO < 
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Ui Dead! "wy, gs 559 - thai 97” 


9. Jiv. Dead, andby chis time font Ember vrek. 
M6 Dead! 


Te. Lo. Drown'd,drown'd at Seaman! bythenexe frethCon- 
| ger that comes, - wethall hear more. - | 
More. Now by the faith of my bod; it moves memnch. 
- To. Lo, Whac, wilt thou be an Aﬀe, and weep for the dead ? 
why, I thought nothing but a general inundation wonldhzve 
moy*d thee ; Prethee be quiet,he hath left his land behind him, 
More. Ohas he (o ? p 
To. Lo, Yes faith, I thank himfort, I have a9, haſt any 
ready money ? 


. Mare, Will you ſell Sir? FOO | 
To. Lo, Nognot out-right,good Gri a Mor a9e; or 
ſuch aflighe ſecurity. bs - ot D 
More, I have uo money fit for Morgage, if yon will ſell, and all 


or none, I'le work a new Mine for you. 
+ Savill. Good Sir look afore you, he'll work you out of allelſe: 

if you ſell your Land, yon have ſold your Countrey., and 
-F then you muſt to Sea, to ſeek your Brother, and there he pickled 
in a-powdering Tub, and. break your teeth with Bikers, and: 
bard Beef; that muſt have watring Sir,and wher's your three hun- 
dred pound: a year m drink then ? if you'l turnup the 
you- may ; for you have no calling r drink there, but witha 
Cannon z nor ao ſcoring, but on your Ships lides, aud then if y! 
ſcape with life, and take a faggot Boat, and a bottle of Uſques, 
bawgh, come home poor men, + like a type .of Thames-ſtreet, 
ſtinking of pitch and poor. Fobn, l cannot tell Sir, I would be 
loathtuſee it. 

Cap. Steward, you are an Aﬀſe, 2 mearel'd' mungrel, and 
were it not againſt the peace of my ſoveraign friend.here, I world. 
| break your fore-caſting coxcomb,: dozg 1 would even with thy 
ſtaffe of office- there, thy pen and ink-horn, "Noble. boy Non 
God of gold here has fod (thee well, take money for thy" 
hack and believe, thou art cold of conſtitution; chy feat n the 

L Gland tewiſe; we are three that will adorn chee, Ii 
_ tothine ownheart child : mirth ſhall be only | 

| oi 'ours-'ſhall be the black-ey'd beauties of the rime, Movey: 

mai wen amehartal. "x 

& De: > 0 Fyou a 'riechenoleft cow {e, rhenyoum I 
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live without the Ps. of he, only we four will make'a Fa- 
mily ; I,and an chrgeatpon new Annals, in which ile write 
thy Ike, ny ſon 6f pleaſure, as. wr with Nero and Caligula, 

To. Lo. Waat men FErge Captain ?- 


_ Cap. Tworoaring boy "Rome, that made all ſplit, 
To. Lo. ComeSir what "oc you give 
;S$a. You will not ſell fir ? To, Lo. Who told you ſo far ? 


$4, Goad Sir, have a care. 
To. Lo. Peace, or Vle tack your tongue up to your roofe. What 
money 2. ſpeak. More, Sis thouſand pounds fir ? 


Cap. Take (it tas overbiddea by this hand ; bind him to his 
bargain quickly. 


To. Lo. Come ſtrikezne luck with earneſt,and draw the writings 

More. There is Is in-earneſt, 

Sav. Sir, for aters (ake, let my frame be excepted, if 
Ibecome his Tenant ato undone, my children beggars, and wy . 


Wife God knows what : conſider me deatt Sir. 
Mere. lle have all or none. 


Ta.Lo. All in,all in,difpatch the writings. Exit.with Com,” 
Wid. Go, thou art a pretty for e-handed fellow, would thou | 


wert wiſer. 


$av., Now do I ſenſibly begin to feele myſelfe a Raſcal: would 
I could teach a Schoole, or beg2,or lye well, I am utterly undone; 
now he that __—_—_ thee to deceive and couzen, take thee to his 
mercy. . _ Exit Savil. 

More. Come widdow, come, never ſtand upon a Knight-hood, 


*tis a meer paper honour, and not proof enough for a Sargeant. | 


Come, comel le make thee-------- 


IVid. Toanſwer inſhort, tis this Sir, no Knight, no Widdow, 
if you make me any thing, it muſt be a Lady: And fo I take my 
leave, 

 MoreFarewell ſweet widdow,and think of it, (Exit Widdow. 

Wid. Sir, domore than think of it, it makes me dream Sir. 


. More. She's richand ſober,if this itch were from her : and ſay - 
be at the charge to pay the footmen,and che Trumpets, Tandthe | 


Horſemen too,and te a Knight, and ſhe refuſe methen; hgg 20 
hoiſt into the ſubfidy, and (6b onſequeuce ſhould prove ZCox- 
comb : Vlehave —_ of that. 2 thouſand pound, pr: __ che 
| laudis mine: there's ſome refreſhing yer. 
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©”. Enter:Abigail, and drops ber Glove, 


F Abig. If he but follow me, as all my hopes tell me he's man e- 
nough, up goes my reft, and I know 1 ſhall-draw him. 

. Wel. This is theftrangeſt pamper'd peece of fleſh toward fifty, 
that every frailcy copt withall, what a trim /envoyhere (hehas pur 
npou me: theſe women ar a proud kind of Cittel, -andlove this 
whorſon doing fodire&ly, that they will nor ſtick tomake their 
very skins Bawds totheir fleſh. Here's kin anad-torax-ſuſh- 
cient -to kill a Hawke: what: do”you with it, betide nailingit 
upamongſ Triſþ heads of Teere,”to ſhew the mighteneſs 'of her 

alme, 1 know 1ct : there ſhe is.” I muſt enter enter-into Dialogue. 

oY, you have loſt your glove. #108 
big. No Sir, if you have found it, 
k Wl It was my meaning, Lady,to reſtore it. 
* Mbig.It will be uncivit in me to take back a favour Fortunehath 
{fo well beſtowed lir, pray weare it for me. p 
*-W4. | had rather weare a Bell, But heark yon Miſtreſs, "what 
hidden vertue-is there in this Glove, that you would have me 
weareit? Is't gobd againſt fore gyes, or will it charmthe Tooth- 
ake ? Or theſe red tops being _ in white Wine ſoluble, wilc 
Kill the itch > Or has it ſo conceal'd a providence to keep my hand 
from bonds 7 If it have none of theſe, and prove no more bit a 
bare glove of halfea crown apair, *cwill bebut a half courteſie, 
I weaie two alwayes : *faith lets draw cuts, one willdo'me no 
pleaſtire. | NE vr 
Abig. The tenderneſs of his years keeps him as yet inigno- 
' rance, hee's a well moulded fellow, and I wonder his blood ſhould 
ftir no higher ; but tis his want of company, I muſt Frow neerer 
20 him. Enter elder Loveleſs diſoniſed. 


Ed, Lov, God ſave you both. | | 
Abig. And pardon you Sir: This ſomewhat rude, howeame 
you hither ? | | 205% 156 che 
' El. Lo. Why throngh the doores, they ave open, 1 . 
6 Welf. What are you, and what bufine(s have'you here> 


. = Fl. Lo, Morel believe:then you haye. :-- * 
-—Y C13 Who would this fellow ſpeak with ?:Artthowſober > 
- ULo. Yes, I comenotheretofleepe. 7 
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' We. Prethee what art'thou? ah 

El. Lo, As much(gay man)as thou art ; I am a Gentleman, 

Melt Artthou no more ? | 
| El. Lo. Yes, morethenthou dar'ſ be, a Souldier, 

Abig. Thou doſt not.come to quarrel. "8 

El. Lo. No, not with women; I come here to ſpeak witha 
Gentlewoman. 

Alig. Why am TI one. 

E!, Lo. But not-with one ſo gentle 
Wg. This is a bne fellow. 

E}, Lo. Sir,l-am not fine, yet I am but new eomeover,dire& me 
with your ticket to your Taylor andthen {hall be finer. Lady, if 
there be a better of your ſex within this houſe, I ſay I would ſee her 

Atkig. ' Why am not I gaodenough for you Sir ? 

E.Lo. Your way you'l be too good, pray end my buſineſs. This * 
1s another ſuitor. O frail Wonian! 

Wel. This fellow with his bluntneſs hopes to do more then the - 
longſutes of a thouſand conld; though he be ſowre he's quick, 1 
muſt not traſt him. Sir, this Lady is not toſpeak with you, ſhe is 
more ſerious : you ſmell asif you were new calkt, go and behan- 
ſome, and then you may fit with the Serving-men. «3 

El. Lo, What are you Sir ?- , | 

Fel. Trothb gueſſe by my ontlide. 

E. Lo, Then Itake your Sir for ſome new-filken thing wean'd 
from the Countrey,thatſhall(when-you come to keep good com» 
pany) be beaten into better manners.” Pray good proud Geatle- 
woman help me to your Miſtreſs, 

Ab. How many lives haſt thou, that thou talkeſt thus rudely 2 : 

El. Lo. But one, one, I amneither Cat not: Woman. 

Wel. And will that one life Sir maintain you ever in ſuck bol4 
ſawcine(s >» ' | 

E!, Lo.. Yes,amougſta nation of ſuch men as you are, and be no 
worſe for wearing. Shall I ſpeak with this Lady ? | 
-  Abig. No by my troth ſhall you nor, 

El.-Lo. I muſt ftay here then. 

Wel. That you thall not neither. 

E!. Lo. Good fine thing tell me why. 

Wel. Good angry thing lletell you : 


' + Thisis noplace for ſich companions, 


' 237: "> * 
Such louzy Gentlemen ſhallfinde ther buſineſs 
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Better peh te there your ſtrong rfane, 
Mingled with lees of Afe, tr 9 
This is CI tir, oY | 
is Gentleman } Qu tr p 

mn be ſatisfied, and ſeek the mY th Y 
Good Captain, or what everticleelle, 
The warlike Eel-boats have beſtowed upon thee, 
Go and reforme thy (elf, prechee be ſweeter, .. 
And know my Lady ecks with no ſuch ſwabbers. 

El. Lo. You cannot talke me out with your.tradigion 
Of wit you pick from Playes, go too, Ihavefound ye: 
And for you, tenderfir, whole gentle blood 
Runs in your Noſe, and makes you ſnuff Io all, b 
But three pil'd Poole, Idolet you | 
He that begot your Worſhips ſattin 
Can makeno men fir; I wil le this Lady. 
And with the reverence of your Silkenſhip, 
In theſeold Ornaments. , _ 
Weil, You will aotſure. 

E, Lo. Sure I ſhall. 
| Abig. You would be beaten out. . X 

E/. Lo. Indeed 1 willnot, or if 1 would be gay. hg 
Pray who ſhall beat me? TRY good Squtlemgn 


Looks as = were OT INEs. IT de” 
. Wil. Sir, you ſhall ſeethat ;.wi ro get.you out 2. 
Fi. Lo. Yes that, - that ſhall corr Pur Payes 
Dare you fight ? Iwill Fi _ ill. 


Abig. po their things are out, help, help, for Gods (ike. 
Madam, they foin at one another. 
Madam, whois withinthere ? Enter Lady, 
Lad). 0 breeds this rudeneſs? - Fe, This uacivil utes 
'He ſayes he comes from Sea, whiece I beleeve 
Has purg'daway his manners, 
_ Why, what of him? 
Wel. Why he will rudely without once God bleſs you, 
Prefſeto your privaces, and no denial] | 
| Muſt ftand betw:xt yaur perſon aud, his bulineſs; 
Let go his ill language. | TT Li 
7; Sc hare you buinel with? | nat ak. 26 
1 —__ {p09 = pk | 
#4 


| The ewaful 44), 
But now ſo.ſerious topawnmy life for't, _ 
If you keep this quarter,” inakecgin about ,yott 
Such Knights o'th Sw as this is, to defie 
Men of imployment toye, you may live, | 
But in what Fame ? 30 6 

La. Pray ftay Sir, who has wrong'd you ? | 

El. Lo. Wrong me he cannot, though uncivily 
He flung his wild words at me: Butto you 
Lthink he did no honour, to deny 
The haſt I come withal, zpaſſageto you, 
Though I ſeem courſe. 
Lz. Excuſe me gentlefir, *twas from my knowledge, 
And ſhall have no prote&ion. And to you Sir, 
You have ſhew'd more heat than wit, and from your felf 
Have borrowed power never gave you here, 
Todo theſe vild unmanly things; my houſe 
Is no blind ſtreet to ſwagger in; and'my favours 
Not doting yet on your unknown deſerts 
So far, that I ſhould make you maſter of my bufine(s : 
My credit yet ſtands fairer with the people. 
Then to be tride with ſwords : And they that comes 
Todo me ſervice, muſt not think to win me | 
With a hazard of a nuirther 3 f your love 
. Conſiſt infury, carry it to the Camp, 
And there iti honour of ſome common Miſtreſs, 
Shorten-youryouth: I pray be. berter temper*d, 
Andorveme leave a while tir. as 
e, You muſt have it. . Exit, Wilford. 

La. Now Sir, your buſineſs. | 

El. Lo. Firſt I thank you for ſcooling this young fellow. 
Whom his own follies, which are prone enough 
Daily to fall into, if you bur frown, 
Shall level him away to his repentance: 

Next, Iſhould raileat you, but you are 3 woma!, oj 
And anger*s loſt upan you. = 
La. Why at me {ir ? 2 : 

L never didyou wrong, for to my knowledge, 

This is the firſt tight of you. - " 
El. Lo. Youhave done that, : AO 

t muſt confels I have the leaft ſtarein, tp 
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"The yearnfull Lacy, 
Becauſe the leaſt acquajntance: 'But:there be 1. 
(If there be honourin the minds of men) _ : | q 
Thouſands, wheu they ſhall know what I deliver, : © + 5 
(Asall good men muſt ſhare in 't) will CaeaC ' OR 
Blaſt your black memory: _ . 
Lz. How is this ewod fir} 
E?. Lo, *Tis C4 that if you have a Col, will choack it 
YavekiPda Gentleman. | Lo. Lkild aGentleman? 
El. Lo. You and yourcruelty have kil'd him waman, 
And ſuch a man (let me be angry in't, ) | 
Whoſeleaſt worth weighed aboveall womens vertues 
; That are: Ifpareyoualltocometao :. gueſs him now. 
La. I am foinnocent ; I cannot fir. MA 
El. Lo. Repent you mean, are you a perfet woman 
And as the firſt was, made for mans undoing ? 
La. Sir you have miſt your way, I amnot ſhe. 
--- EL -Lo. Would he had miſt his way too, though he had . 
Wandred farther then womenare ill ſpoken of, 
'So:that he had miſt this miſerie, you Lady. 
La. How do you do far ? 
'E]. Lo, Well enovigh I hope, 
WhilelI can keep my fout from temptation. 
Lz. Pray leap into the matter, whither would ye ? 
El. Lo. You hada ſeryantthat your peeviſhneſs 
Injoyn'd to travail. La,. Such a one I have - 
Still, and ſhould be grieved *twere otherwile. 
E!. Lo. Then have your asking, and be greiv*d he's dead 3 
How you will anſwer for his worth, Iknow uot, 
But thisI amſire, eit he, or you, or both, 
Weeftark mad, elſe hi t haveliv'd, OR TS" 
To have givena ſtronger te teſtimony to th* world, iy, > 
+ Of what - might havebeen, He was aman, "1k ; 
I knew butin his evening, ten Suns after, I-77 
Fored by tyrant ſtorm, our beaten Bark f 
Bulg'd'under ns : in which ſad partingblow, > I 
He cal'd upon his Saint, but not for | 
On you as, wagman, and whilſtall”.. 
| reſerve their foules, he deſperately pat 
rac's ave, EIB = 2:06 141.3; 1521" 
fany uye, -&c 7000 my ate  OOENN *: po | 


Jy. Theyennful flac, - 
To this untimely end,>andimake her happy oo fret cle 0 
His name was Laval And 1 ſcap'ttcheftorm, |: _ 
And now you have my bulineſ(s. Lez. *Tistoo'much. 
Would Fhad been tht ftorm, he had not periſhe, | 


If you'! rail now, I will forgive you fir. 
Or if you'l ca[lin more, ifaay more, 
Comefrom his ruiael ſhall jufly ſuffer 
What they.can (ay, Idb confels my ſelf 

A guilty cauſe rr this; 'T would ſay more, 

Bur griefers grown too great tobe delivered. 

E/. Lo. Tlikethis :' theſe women are ſtrange things. 
 *Tis ſomewhat ofthe lateſt now'to weep: @& 
You ſhould have wept when he wiFpoing from you, 
And chain*d him with theſe tears athome. | 

: La. Would you had told methenſo,. theſe two arms had been 
1s Sea, | | | 
E1, Lo. Truſtme, you move me-much::; but ſay he lived,theſe- 
were forgotten thingsagain. | ins 
La. I,ſfay you ſo? SureI ſhould know that voice : this is knave« 
ry,lle fit you for it; werehe living fir, would-perſwade you to be 
Charitable,I, and confe(s we are not'all tote your opinion holds 
us. Oh my friend, what pennance ſhall I pitupon my fault,upon. 
my moſt unworthy ſelf for this ?- | : 
E!, Lo. Leave meto others, *rwas ſome jealouke, 
That turn'd him-deſperate. 
La. Ile be with you ſtrait : are you wrung there ? 
EL "Fo, This works a main-upon her. 
L3. I do confeſs thereis'a.Gentieman, : 

Has born me long.good. will, -* + ,- EB, Lo. 1 do not like that. - 
Ta. Andvowedathouſand ſervices romezto me, regardleſs of 
 bim:; But fince Fate,that __—_— can withſtand, bas taken from 

me my firſt aud beſt Love; 'and toweep away my mainth is a meer 
folly I will ſhew you what Lderertine (r:; you ſhall. know alkcal! 


Me. elford there : That\Gentleman | mean tomake the niodel.of 
. my Fortunes, and in liis chaft embraces, keepaliye the memory of 
| my loſt lovely Loveleſs; heis ſomewhat like-hamto0,. :/1 11 
E!. Lo. Then you can love 3' ©, 1h 7 gl 3 
La, Yes certainly fir;”;'-1. 2 , 45 1314 2 4s HET SOTO | 
Though it pleaſe you ewithinkniehardanderuel,,.: // 5. 
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; The. $rornfull Lady. 
£14. Lo. I have-made my felfa fine foot, Enter. Wilfor d 
IP]. Would you beveſpoken with me Madam ? WT 
L2;, Yes Mr Wilf.and 13k you pardon before this Gentleman, 
for being forward: this ki, and henceforth more affe&tion. 
El, Lo. So, *ris better F were drown'd indeed. 
Welf. This isa ſudden paflion, God had it. 
i bis fellow out of his fear, ſare has | 
Perſwaded her; Fle give him a new fuit on'e, 
Le, A parting kiſs, and good fir, let me pray you 
To wat me in the Gallery : 
Wel. FE am in another world, adam where you pleaſe. Ex.Welf. 
E/.Lo.I will eo Sea,an't ſhall go bard but le be drown'd indeed 
Ls. Now Sir you fee F amno ſuch hard hearted creature, 
Bur time may win me. | 
E. to. You laveforgot your loft love. ; 
La. Alas fir. what would you have me @--- call him 
back again with forrow; Ile love this man as y,and beſhrow 
me, Ile keephimfar enongh from Sea; and *twas told me, now I 
remember-me, by arnold wife woman, that my firſt loye ſhould be 
drown'd and ſee *tis come about. | | 
El./o.1 Would ſhe had told you your fecond ſhould be hang/d too, 
and ler thateome about: bur this is very ſtrange. 
Ls. Faith fir,conſider alf,and then I know you'l be of my mind : 
If weeping could redeem him, I wou!d weep till, 
EI. lo.\ But fay that I were Loveleſs. 
And ſcap'd the tym, how would you anſwer this; 
Ea, Why, for that Gentleman 1 would leaveall the world. 
E}, Lo. This young thing too ? 
La. This young thing too. 
Orany young thing ele: why I would loſe my ſtate... 
EL Lo. Why then he lives till; I am he, your Loveleſs 
Lz; Alafs I knew it fir,and for chat purpoſe prepared this Page- 
ant : get you to your taske, and leave theſe Players tricks, or l 
ſhall leave yourndeed, I ſhall Travil, or know menot, | 
. Bi; Lo; Will you then'marry ? | 
_L4.. I wilfnot promite, take your choice. Fareivel, 
El. Lo. Thereis no other Purgatory but a Woman : 

I muſt do ſomthing. Ex;t Loveleſs 
Wet. Miſtreſs Fm bold, ©. Enter W-Iford, _ 
Ls, Youaretideed.' * © We 286 fo overjoyed md Lady : | 

Eo, il waa ; X 
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The-Scornfull T.eay. | 

Lz.. Take heed you ſurfet not, pray faſt and welcome: 

Wl. By this light you love me extreamly. 

Lz. By this light and to morrowes light, I caxe not-for you 

W:]. Come, come, you cannot hid it, + Z 

La.” Indeed 1 can where you ſhall never finder. (on'e 

Wel, 1 like this mirth well Lady, Lz, Y-u ſhallhave more 

We. 1 muſt kiſs you La. No Sir. Wel. indeed 1 muſt. 

Lz. What muſt be, muſt be:lle rake my leave,you have you par- 
ting blow :1 pray commend me to thoſe tew friends you have;that 
ſeat you hither, ad tell them, when you trayal next, *twere fic 
you brought leſs bravery with you,and more wit,yourl never get a 
wife elſe. _ Weil. Areyounnearneſt? | 
"La. Yes faith, will you eatfir? your Hotſes will be ready 
ſtraight, you (hall havea napkin Jaid in the Buttery for ye. 


Wel. Do not love me then ? La. Yes for that face 
Well It isa ET | 


Le, Yesif i not wrapt, the fire intime-may mend it.. 
VVel. Me thinks yours is none of the beſt Lady. 

. Ea. No by your troth Sir, yet o'my conſcience 
You would make ſhift with it. 

VVYel. Comepray no more of this. [.:4. 

\ Le, Iwill not. Fare.you well. Ho, who's within there? Bring 
out the Gentlemans horſes, he's in haſt ; and ſer ſome cold meat 
on the Table, | * 

. VVe.Thave too much of that I thaak you Lady:take your cham- 
ber when you pauſe, there goes a black one with you Lady. | 
. La, Farewell young man. Exit Lady, 

VF, You have made me one,, Farewel:and may the curſe of 
great houſe fall upon thee, I mean the Burtler.The Devil and all his - 
works are in theſe women, would all of my ſex were of my mind, 
we would make tim anew Lent,and a long one,that fleſh might'be 
in mIre reverence with them, - * Enter Abigall to him, 

Ab. 1am forry Mr. VVelford. _VVel.So am] that thou art bhece, 

Ab. How does my Lady uſe.you } VVel. As Lwould uſe the, 

Ab. 1 ſhould have been more kinde Sic, . ((curvily 


VV. | ſhould bave been undone then. pray leave me,and look 


" Fo 


to your ſeet meats; hack your Lady calls: | 
Ab. Sir | ſhall borrow ſo much time without offence, | 


YV4, Thou art nothing but offence, for lovesſake lime mis. 


» 
2» 

| | ?Ti oF 1 ; | > x 

: | -Y is ſtrange my a rant, 4:2 "a 

4 . | *4h . | : +. 4 
_v » L474 SoT SRaY I 27. ig Pri 9 OE 

a F . o - — a PR -o - FS Ls a * | C . p *S. : » | 

o * pm ” $ L ks oe k 

S, u* ®* * PY " ' . » * I. a — q > = ; % ; p 
0 F Me lf #., 9 : = : l * F. # $4 " TY A P 4 P, . 
| "2 —” < - Cv 


: 
” I 


_ LS . mY __ 4 - 
, i%. ed uy ; hn” 


. Phi xrornfall Laty, | 
HF. To ſend youto-me, pray.go-ſtich, -good do, y'are more 
trouble to me than a Term. 341 | | 
Abig. I do not know how my good will,ifI ſaid love, I lyednot, 
ſhonld any way deſerve this. {A'S 
+Wel. A thouſandwaies a thonſand waies;{weet creature let me 
depart in peace; - Ab, What creature fir 2. | hope Il am'a woman 
Wi. Ahundred Icthink by your noife. | | 
. Ab, Since-you are angry Sir, 1 am. bold to:tell you -that1 ama 
woman an arib, Wel.Ofa roaſted Horſe, + Ab Conlter me that. 
Iel.A Dog candoit better ; Farewe]! Countelle,and commend 
me to your Lady,tell her ſhe's proud and ſcurvie,and ſol commit 
you both tq your:temper. Ab. Sweet Mr.Welford, 
el. Avoid old Satanws : Go daub your ruines, thy face looks 
fouler then a ſtorme : the Footman ftayes you in the Loby Lady. . 
Ab. If you were a'Gentleman I ſhould know it by your gentle 
| conditions : aretheſe fit words to give a Gentlewoman ? 
el. As fit as they weremade for ye: Sirrah,my horſe, Farewell 
old Adage, keep your nolewarme,the Kheume will makeit horn 
"= Exit VVelfors, 
Ah. Thebleſlings of a prodigall young heir bethy companion 
VVelford, marry come up my gentleman,are your gumes grown {6 
tender they cannot bite?A skittiſh Fillie will be your furtuneFVe. 
ford,and fair enough for ſuch a packſaddle., And I doubt not(if my 
' aimhold) to ſee her made to amble to your hand. Exit '4bigah:; 
Enter young Loveleſs and Comrades, Morecraft, VVidow, © 
+ ;.. Savill, and theriſt. | | 
\ Cap. Savethy brave ſhoulder, my young puiſlant Knight, and 
may thyblack-ſword bite them to the bone,that love thenot,thoit 
art an erraut man, goon. The ctrcumcis'd ſhall fall by thee, *Let 
hd and labour fill the man thar tills, thy word muſt be thy Plow, 
Iove it ſpeed.” Mecs ſhall ſweat, aud Mihomet ſhall fall, ard 
dear name hill up his Monument, V 2 395 
- To. Lo.:It ſhall Captain, T mean tobe aworthy.: > 7 4 
Cap. One Worthy is toolictle, thou ſhalt be all. -:- fo 
- , More; CaptainI hall deſerve ſome: of your love Thope. 
| . Fhou ſhalt have heart and hand too,noble Mcrecesl.i thou 
wut lend me money.1 am a wan of Garriſon, beral'd,and'open to 
me thoſe infernal gates, whence none ofthy:evil Angels paſs + 
gaing and 1 ill ile thee o_ ate yy Dor Diego, Ile woe thy In- 
id 0 Sos brane =- oh Po Vith high mea | 
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Th Seornfull Loch. 
More: Pardon me Captain, g/arcbelide my meaning. 
-To. Lo, No Mr. Morecraft, *tis the Captains meaning 1 ſhould 


prepaieherfor ye.. _. Cap: Or provoke her. 
_ my modern man, I ſay provoke ker. 


. Capri L ay ſocdo,or ir her toit, S9ſay the Criticks.. 
| Feds B 


awſoeyer you expound it Sirgſhe's very-welcome,ud 
this ſhall ſerve for witnels.and widow,,fince y'are come ſo happily. 


-you may deliverup the Keyes, aud free po of this houſe, 


whilſt I ſtand by to ratifie. 
Wd. I had rather give it back again beleive me. 


'Tisamiſery to ſay you had it. Taxeheed,. 


. Lo. o.. *Tispalt that widow ; come fit down;fome wine there, 
thee is a ſcurvy banquet if we hadit. Mr. Morecraft, all this fair 
houſe ts yours Sir. Sawl ? " Sav. Yes Sir. 

To, lo, Are your keyes ready, I muſt eaſe your burthen. . 

Sav, lam ready {ir to be undone when you fhallcall meto't. 

Jo, lv, Come, come, thou ſhalt live better. - 

Sav, I ſhall have leſs todo, thatY all;thereis balfa dozen of my 
friends th fields Sunning againſt a bank, with halfa breech among 
uM, ] ſhall Le with um ſhortly. Thecare 'and continual vexation of 
being rich, eat up this raſcal; what ſhall become of my poor fami-. 


1y? :they a-t no ſheep, and yet they muſtkeep themlelves. 


. Lo, w Drink Mr. Morecraft, be merryall 
Nay. a ou will notdrink there's a@ ſociety 5 
Ca rain, w peak loul; and drink: Widow a word. 
ap. Dread her througbl; Knight. Here god a gold here's to 


thy fair pofſellion: Bea Baron, and zbold ove: Leave off your 


| nar] chinuies ſmoking there, your noſtrils; and when you 


tickling of young heirs like.Trouts, anditerthyQhimaies ſmoke, 
Feed men o'war, ” liveand be honeſt, and befaved yer. 


More, 1 thank you worthy Captain for-your counſel, wo | 


ed a man of war, this makes younota Baron,but a bar 


how or wLen.you {bal} beſavel let the Clerk o'th Company {you 
have commanded) have a jutt careof. 


Poet. The manis much moved, Be not angry Sir,but as the Poet 


ſings, ler your diſpleaſure be a ſhort fury, aud go.out. You have 


atare and a witty whorſon. 
| any ewultcſulhhse 


ms 


{poke home aigh bitterly to me Sir: Caprain rake truee,the Miſer i is 


\Cap Foe rope or niger giobiowen 
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andonly ſeryes _ hiohuagry 
& briwftate are the devils dier thn a1 


to her,clap her abroad,andRow her, Ref jane Ry 
Wn? pooh $ your pPogr and 


Away th'act rich-in Tenements of NapyeF ita chy face, 


HR a {erjous face, abetti barganifs Dvag face, a rich 
Fic pain it to the 77 nA leche compation 0 of the. 
rc} jgaorant and f#0zen Julfice. 
Nan, Tis ſuch 1 ſhall dare to ſhewit ſhortly fir, - 
. Beblithe and bonnySteward, Mr. Morecrafi, | 
| tothis man of ceckouing. £Adore, Here's. ne to him: 
"So, The Devil guid it downward: would therewere in't an 
aker ofthe great broom-fcld.be bought,toFacep your dirty con- 
ne, or 4 oke you, | emmpareg me. {lurer. Es 
0,Lo.Conſider what I told you, youare yo unapt nw 
ly buleſs: isit fit oneof fuch tenderneſs No files: focamrary 
ro things of care, ſhould ſtir and breakher better meditatzous, ja 
the bare brokage of a brace of Angels, ora.new Kirzle, though it 
be Sattin: Eat by the hope.of ſurfets, and lyedown,only.inex- 
pettation of a morrow, that may undo ſoxne calig hearted foot, or 
reach a Widows cutſes; let out money whalenſe returns the prin- 
cipall ; and ger out theſe troubles, and conſuming heir: Forſuch 
one muſt follow neceſſary, you ſhall.die hated, if not oldand mi+ 
ſerable.and that poſſeſt wealth that you got with-pining,live wee 
tumbled toanothers hands,that is no, more a kin£0 you,than yo 
to his @vzenage. Wd. Sir,you! well, would Gadcbat cba- 
rity had firſt begut here. . Tis yettime. rormotene 
thinks you want .Wine there, _— At. i'ch.houſe: Captain, 
where reſts the health ? Cap. It ſhall go round. boy. 
0. Lo. Say youcan ſuffer this, becauſe theend points at wuch.. 
t, can 'you ſofarre bow below. your blagd, , below your 200 4 
z to.bea partnerof this fellows ; bed, and he-withhis z 
iſcaſex ? If you'can, | Twill: not prels you ea pi xy ; 


Sinn err t ne 
| EE 


Wy 


co tnake hip : PViadew. 146 not Rkethe Morall, © 
= * To, Lo, You niuft not hke him then. | ', Enter Eld Lo, 
- o -þ4 By your leave Gentleman. 
Lo. By my tr of you yre wiframe welcome faith: Lord 

PF altranger you are grown; pray know This Gentlewom! 
if you pleaſe, theſe friends here : weare merry, you ſee the worlt 
ons; your houſehas been kept warm fir. 

El. Lo.lam glad to hear it brother,pray God you are wiſe too, 

To, Lo, Pray Mc. Morecraft know my elder brother, and Cap- 
rain, do you complement : Savil, 1dare ſwears glad: at heart to 
ſee you : Lord; we beard fir you were drown'd at Sea,and ſee how 
luckily things come about ? 

More. This money mutt be paid back again fir, 

To.Lo.No fir, pray keep the Sale,*twill make good Taylors mez- 
ſures : Ian wellI thank you. 

VVid,” By mytroth the Gentleman hath ftewed him in his own 
Sawce, I fhalllove him fort, | 


Sav. T know not where I am am ſo-glad : your worſhip is the 


welcom'ſt man alive; y knees'I bid you welcome home : 
here has been ſuch a hurcyFuch a din,ſucha diſmal drinking,Cwea- 
ring, and whoring, *thas almoſt made ng mad : we have lived ina 
continual Twrnball-ftreet : Sir, bleſt bethe hour that ſeat you fafe 
again; now ſhall Teat and go to bed again. ., 
El. Lo. Brother difenile theſe peo ” 
To.Lo.:Captain be gone a while, meet me zt my old Randeſvouze 
in the evening, take your ſmall Poet with-you. F* Morecraft, you 
were beſt toprattle with your learned Council, I ſhall preferve 
your money. I was couzened when time F325, we arequit fir, 
VVel.Better and better ſtill, E.Lo, What is this fellow broth 
Te.Lso. Athirſty Uſurer, that ſupt my Land off. _ 
El. Lo. What does he tarry for ? 
Yo. Lo. Tobe Landlord of your Houfeand State: I was bold to 
make alittle'fale fir. 
More. Am 1 overiraltht? ? if thete be Law ile helper ye. © 
El.Lo.Prethee be gone;and raveat home,thoy art ſobalc a fool 
' Tcannotlangh at thee: Sirrah,this gomes of & rening homeand 
th, *eat radifh till} you'raile- 8 agals., if you fiir far in 
hs, Metare yon hip, you Mend: Fa for ng" 
, 2d your poet th | 


- . . 


The. $tarnfalt Lady; ; 

Mare, A pox upon your houſe, ComeWida, ;Libill yer hawper 
this ng Gameſter, | 
Good ewelve-i'th the hundred keep your may, l am ;notfor 

your diet,marry in your own Thibe yet Broker. . | 
v1 To. Lo, 'Tis well ſaid Widdow : will you ogg! onfar? ? 
More. Yes, 1 will go but *ctis no matter whither >: 
But when I truſt a wild fool and a woman, 
May Ilendgratis to build Hoſpitals. . 
Yo. Le. Nay good fir,makeall even here's a Widow wants your 
oood word for me, ſhe's rich, and itiay renew me and: my fortunes. 
EI. Lo. 1 am glad you look before you. MA Ras here. is 
a poor ditreſſed? younger brother... 

Wid. You dohim wrong he is a Knight: 

El. Lo. I ask you mercy: yet 'tis nv: matter, his knighthood it is 
noinheritance--takeit: Whatſoever he-is, {ervant-or 
would be Lady.Faith be not merc bit make a manzhe's young 
and handſome, though he be myb , and his obſervances may 
deierve yourlJove : .be ſhall not t fall for meays. 

Wid.. Sir, you [peak like a wor throther,: and ſo much] do 
credit your fair language, that 1 ſhalFMove your brother ; and (0 
love him, bue I ſhall bluſh.to ſay' more... 

E/. Lo. Stop her mouth, fb eyou ſhallnot live to know that 
* Hour when this ſhall be repented.Now brother,l ſhould chide,bur 
fi e no dittaſt co your fajg Miſtreſs, I will inftru@ herin'c, and 

all do't : you have been wild and ignorant, pray 0 mend it, 

To.Lo. Sir, every day now ſpring Comes On, 

" El.Lo. To you good Mr. $2vil, and your office, thus much T 
hare'to fay:Y are from my ſteward become, firſt your own drunk- 
ard then his bawd : they (ay y*are excellent grown v in both, and 
perfett : give me your keyes lir Savil. | 

$25, Good Sir, confider who you left me to... 

E!. Ls. I left you as acurb,not: to provoke t ; brothers follies: K- 
where's the beſt diifik now? come lms Savi/:-where's the ſoun- 
delt whores? Ye old he Goat,ye dried Ape,ye lame Scallion,muſt 
you be leapiug in my houſe, your whores, like Fairies dance their 
lobe t round-, without, fear either of King,or Cor 7 nn my 
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?' Are all Hangings lafe m As unfold yet? | 
Rt 7 ws eT. 


Plate is currant,lhitoo "much our What fay you fy Wo 
pounds in drink now ? . | 

Sv, Go oy logon es 
| WA, aud 


” 


camprepaiidcnkl 


"a 1m Evie yer wi Iey i Go) 
E!.Lo.] thank ye: Yes,& ne purſue it fir:do you 
foorfor your cecreation= go look'our Captain 
fellow, and quarretif ae: I ſhall delivertheſekeyesito 
ſhall haverore notfo much finewie Sir. Vouday. 
walk and gather Ce Ve as cool y! 


ar hver ; there's _—_— | By 
for you t9 begina diet, yourt have the pox elſe; fpeetyouwell 
Savil, you may eat at my houſe to-preferve life, bus kegp-no for= 
nication mtheſtables. Exernt ones ter Savil. 


#2v. Nowmuſt | hang my felf, my friends wi for'r, 
_ » Fatingand , Ddo-deſpiſe you botlfow : Ch 
I will run mad firſt, and if that ernopitty, H>SOOT E 
Ile drown my ſelf to a moſt diſmal dirty. _— Savil 
Finis Afins tenthi, © © t 
——— — ——— 
"ACTU US-4; , SCENA. x. SEN 
Enter Abigail ſolas, 


Abi Las, poor 'Genttewoman, to what a miſery hath Age 
F A bronghe thee? to what a {Curvy fortune? thou that haſt 
| beeria Dbdts ar Noblenten, and at the worſt ofclioſe times. 
for, Gentlemen: now like-a broken Serving-man' mil beg for 
favour to thoſe that wonl{have crawldlike Pilgrims to my cham, 
ber, bur for anapparitionof me : you that be coming on, ntake. 
much of fifteen, and (otill fiveand tw , uſe. yonr time withre- 
verence that yourprofit may arife: it wi nor earry with you,exce” 
| Gown : here mas aface, but time that ket furfer,cars out youth 
zoueof his iron teeth, ant draw um for Chas ena little bolder 
pl chen welcome: and now to ſay thetruch, f am fir for no man. 
Ofd men i'th houſe of fifty,” call me Granam ; and whe they are. 
. drunk,enethen, when Foanrand my. Lady are all one,not ane will - 
do me reaſon, My little Levit hath forfaket me, his filver found of 
Cirtern, quite aboliſhe, his doteftill bymnes hdec my Chamber 
windows geſted into fedions learning: well fool,you leap a had- 
d>> when, youleft him: he'is'a clean man,and a good edifier,and_ 
Price: 1 on his ſtate de claro, befides = 7h in pofſe.To this _ . - 
kf Vtiaye beenever ftuborn,whi od forgive me fox 
Dew ivy my mznners:And love if ever thoa hadft care offorty,of 
ſtich'a peece of lape ground hear my prayer,and firehis zeal fo far . 
forth, that my faults in this fenemed oli of = tove, may | 
er @ 


they corretted dara 3. 


* / : 
- 
-. 


: - SR *3C. ” py _"Y 
. © 6 . 


.'$ee how tie 


1 Rog. Fair Gentlewoman my name is Royer, 
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Yar fot ths 'worſhipfull 
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Hheerionfut Cath 
tigently he jr oper what an-E 


nonical; asthough he had broken the kiearc of Bellerwine , or ad- - 
ded iomething co the finging Brerheren, Tis ſcorn , I know it ;"and. 


deſerve it : Matter Roger, 


. Thengentle Roger, Rog. Unpgentle Abigal, 

Abig. Why Mr. Roger,yill you ſet your wit to a weak wotnins? 

Rog, You are weak indeed; for fo the Poer fivgs, 

Ab. 1do confeſs my weakneſs ſweet Sir Roger. 

Rog, Good my Ladies Gentlewoman, or my good Ladies Gen- 
tlewoman (this crope'is loſt royoh now) leave your prating, you 
have a ſea.on of your firft mother 1n ye : and ſurely had the Devil 
beer) in love he had been abvſed like me - Go Dalils, you make 
men fools, and wear fig breeches, 

Ab.\Well well,well, hard hearted men,yourgy dilate upon the 
weakinfi-mities of women: theſe are fir rexts, bur once there was 


a tirne, | would'1 had never ſeen thoſe eyes,thoſe eyes, thoſe Octent 


_ eyes; 


Rog, I, they were pearls once with you, 

Ab. Saving yout reverence fir, ſo they are Qill, 

Ro, Nay ; tay, Ido beſeech you leave your cogging, what they 
are, they are/they ſerve without ſpeRacles, I chank vm1, 
Ab.,Owiltyon kilt me? Ro. I donor think I cat, 
Y are like a Coppy-hold with nitie lives in'r. 

Ab. You wore wont to bear a'Chriſtian fear abour you - 
For your own worſhip ſake.. | 
:. . Re, I was a Chriſtian fool ther: Do-you remember what a dance 
you led me > how I grew quam'd inlove, and was adunce 3 could 
yor expdund bur once 2 quarte?;"'and thet was ot roo + and then 
out oftheflinking (tir you put me in;T prated for my own royaliſſue, 
You do remernber all this ' 46, Obe as then you were, _ 

Re. I thank you for ir; ſurely 1 will be wiſer 4b:gal:And as the 
Erhnick Poersfings, Iwill nor loſe my oyle and labour too. 

A ulTrakeft Abigat) * AY. 

© ARFOitake itfo} and then am for thee, | 

'Ro, I like theſe rears wal ;' arid this fliumbling alf>; they are 


 Symromes of coneaition ,/ as a Father faith. Tf ſhovld fall into my 
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fir again, would you nor ſhake” wie 
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Abig. O Curate cure me : 1 wiltlove thee better, dearer, lon- 
ger, I will doany thing, betray the ſecrets of the main Houſehold 
re thy reformation, My Ladyſhall look lovingly on thy learn- 
ing : and when due time ſhall point thee for a Parſon, 1 will con- 
vert thy egges to penie cuſiards, and thy rythe gooſe ſhall graze- 
and mulnply; gs 2-588 Rnd 

Reg. Iam mollified, as well ſhall reflifie this fairhful- kiſs: bur 
havea great care Miſtreſs Abiga!l, how youdepreſs the Spirit any- 
morewith your rebukes and mocks : for certainly the edge of ſuch. 
a-folly cuts ir ſelf, 

Abig. O Sir, you have pier'd me throw; here Ivow arecan-. 
ration co thoſe malicious fanlcs I eyer did againſt you, Never more. 
will Ideſpiſe your learning, nevef more pin cards anJ Conj-tailes 
upon your Caffock,never againreprech your reverend nighr-cap, 8: 


call ic by the mangle name of Murrin, never your reverend perſon 
 more,& ſay you loSk like one of Baall-Prieſts inthe hanging;never 


again when-you ſay grace, laugh at you, nor put you out at prayers, 
never cramp you more with the great Book of Martyrs, nor when. 
ou ride ger ſope & thiſtles for you, No my Roger, theſe faults (ſhall 
bo correed andamended,as by the tenour of my rears appeares. 
Roger, Now cannot I hold ifT ſhould be hang'd I muftcry too. 
Come to thine own beloved Abiyall,and even do what thoy wile. 
my we way ſweet Abigall. lam _ = ” _ here's my. 
, when Rogery-proves a recreant, hang him1't oPes. 
. F Paver And Martha, £2 
Ls. Why how now Maſter Roger, no prayers down with you to. 
night ? Did you here the bell ring> You are courting : your flock 
ſhall far well for ic. Gy | 
Rog. I humbly as your pardon: -Ile chop up prayers{ bur lay , 
alittle ) and be wich you again, Ext Rog, Enter E/, Lo. 
La. How dare you, being ſo unworthy a fellow >. 
Preſume to come to move me any more ?. 
Fl ;Lo. Ha, ha ha, ha. La, Whart ailes thefellow-3 
'El.Le.. The fellow comes to laugh. at.you; I rellyou Lady, 1 
would not for your land, be ſuch a Coxcomby ſuch'a whining Aﬀe, | 
as yoy decreed me for, when I was laſt here, 7 
La, Tjoy to here you are wile; 'ris arare jewall: 
in anelder brother : pray be wiſer yer. 
i. Lo. Methinks 1am very Wu 5 I 
1 Hle move. Bo MAKE JOVE (OFOUr 
| | | p-n0S ball 01024053. 2HO0L-6 
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' Ls. Wharmake you here chen > Os 
* El, Le, Only toſee you and be merry Lady: that's all mybuſi- 
neſs, Faich let's be ery merry, Where's lictle Reger ? he's 


fellow, anhour or two well ſpeatin wholſome murth; is worch a 
chooſand of theſepuling paons, 'Tisanill world for Lovers, 

La. They were never fewer. | 

El, Le. 1 thank heaven there's one leſs for me Lady, 

* Ls, You were never any Sir, 

El. Ls, Till now,and now I am the pretieſt fellow, 

Ls. You talklike a Tailor fir, ; 

EJ. Lo, Me thinks yourfaces are no ſuch fine things now, 

Le. Why did you tell me you were wiſe > Whata lying Age is 
this ? Where will you mend theſe faces ? 

El, Ls, A hogs face ſouſt is worth a hundred of um, 

Ls. Sure you had a Sow to your Mother, 

El. Le, She brought forth ſuch fine white Pigs as you, fic for none 
_ bur Parſons, Lady: 

PYC, 'Tis well you will allow us our Clergie yer. 

El. lo. That will not ſave you : O that 1 were in love againwith 

a wiſh, Ls, By thislight y'are a ſcurvie fellow, pray be gone, 

El. le. You know Iama clean skind man, Ls, Do Iknoy it ? 

El, lo, Came, come, you would knoy it ; that's as good: bur not 
a ſnap, never long for't, not a ſnap dear Ladie, 

Ls, Hark ye Sir, hark ye, ger ye tothe Suburbs, cher's Horſe- 
flcfh for ſuch hounds: will you go Sir ? | 

El, Lo,Lord how I lov'd this woman, how I worſhipe this pretty 
calf with the whire face here : as I live, you were the prettieſt fool 
ro play withal, the wirrieſt lictle yarler, ic would cake : Lord how 
it talkx't: and when 1 it, ir would cry out, and ſcratch, and 
eat no meat, and it would ſay, go hang. | 

La. It will ſay ſo Rill if you anger 1c. | 

El.Le.And when agk it if-it would be married,ic ſent me of an 
efrantinto Fraxce, and would abuſe me, and be glad itdid ſo, 

. La. Sir, this is moſt unmanly, pray be gone. 

EL, le. Andſwear (even when it twitteredrto beat me) 
I was unhandſorme, £4. Have you no manners in you? 
El. le. And ſay my back was melted, when heaven knows,l kept 
ic at a charge : Four Flendeys Mares would have been caher tome, 
and a Fencer. Za. You think all rhis is crue now, 

El, b, Faith whether icbe or vo, Uigros geod for you. _ 
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'The.$lornful Lady. 
But fo much for our mirth. Now have at you 1n earnefts 
La. Theres enough fir; I'defire no more. | 
El lo. Yes faith, we'l have'z caſt at your beſt parts now, 
: And then the Devil take che worſt, IG 1G! 28167; 
Lg. Pray Sir no more. lam not-ſa much affected with your com- 
- pies tis almoſt dinner, I know.they tay for you at the Or- 
inary, _ | . 12052708 
Fl. bs. E'ne a ſhort Grace, and then1 am gone ::Youare-a wo- 
may, and the proudeſt that ever loy'da Coach. the ſcornfulleſt, 
ſcurvieſt, and moſt ſenſleſs woman, the greedieſt ro be prais'd, 'and 
never move'd,chough it be groſs and open: the moſt enviaus, rhar.. 
.at the poor fame of anothers face , would eat your own, and more 
than is your owp, the paint belonging to it: of ſucha ſelf opinion, 
that you think none can deſerve your glove : and for. your malice , 
you areſo excellent, you might have been your tezwpters.. Tutor : - 
nay,never cry. Toh 
La. Your own heart knows you wrong me : I cry for-ye ?. 
t E/. bo, Youſhall before I leave you. 
La. Is all this ſpoke in earneſt > 
_ El. lo. Yes and more, as ſoonas I can get it out - | 
' La. Well; out with'c, EL;Lo, You are : let me ſee; 
La. One that has us'd youwich too much reſpeR, 
El.lo,One that has us'd me( ſince you will have it ſo)the baſe}, 
the, moſt foot-boy like,wichout reſpect of what I was,or what you 
might be by me: you have us'd me as I would uſe a jade,ride him 
oft 's legs,then turn him rethe Commons.: you haveus'd me with 
diſcretion, and I thank ye. If you have any more ſuch pretty ſer- 
vants, pray build an Hoſpital;and when they are old, pray keepum . 
tor ſhame. La, I cannot think yet this 1s ſerious, 
El, Lo, Will you have more on'c ? | 
La. No faith there's enovgh ifit be true : - 
Too much by all part : you are no lever then ?.-. 
El. ls, No, I had rather be a Carrier. 
La. Why the Gods amend all. *- 
E/. lv, Neither do I think chere can be ſuch avellow found i'th - 
world, to be in love wich ſuch a froward woman : if there be ſuch, 
tha'are mad, ove comfort um, Now have you all,and I as ftw a 
man, as light, as ſpirared, that I feel my- ſelfclean though another 
creature. O ris brave to be owns own tan, I canſee you now as T 
would (ce a piRture, fic all day. by you, and neverkiſs your hand , 


» . 


> 


hear you ſing and never fall backward pur with as ſet a cemper as 
I would hear a Fidler,riſe & thank you. I can now keep my money 
in my parſs, that Rill was gadding our for.Scarfs and Waſtcoars, 
and keep my handsfrom mercers ſheep skins finely, I can eat Mur+ 
ton now, and feaſt my ſelf with two ſhillings, -and-can ſeea Play 
for eighteen pence again, I can my Lady, I can, 1 
La. Thecarraige of this fellow vexes me.Sir, pray let.me ſpeak 

. alicclepriyate with you, | muſt nat ſuffer this, ©" | 

El; lo, Ha; ha, ha,what would you with me > . 

You will not raviſh me> Now, your ſer ſpeech ? 

La. Thou perjur'd man. E!, /o, Ha, ha; ba,this a fine exordinms? 
And why Ipray you perjur'd ? | | 

La. Did you not ſwear a thouſand thouſand times, you loy'd,me. 
beſt of all things > | 

El, Lo. 1 do confeſs it.: make your ule of thar. . 

La. Why doyou ſay youdo nor: they > . 

El, lo, Nay lle ſwear it, 

Andgive ſufficient reaſon, your own uſage. ; 

La. Do you not love me now then > E/. lo, No faich. . 

La. Did yon never think I lov'd you dearely ? 

EL, /o. Yes, but Iſee but rotten fruits ont, 

La. Do not deny your hand for I maſt kiſsir, and take my laſt - 
farewell : nowlet me die, ſo you be happy: Ke 

F/. lo; 1 am too fooliſh : Lady? ſpeak dear Lady. 

Ls. No,let me die. | She [wounds.. 

Mar. O my ſiſter ! Abo, O my Lady. Mp, help. 

May, Run for ſome Roſaſolrs.. 

E. lo, I have plaid the fine Aſs:bend her body: Lady,beſt,deareſt, 
worthieſt Lady, hear your ſeryant :. I am nocas I ſhew'd.O wrer- . 
ched fool tofling away the jewel of thy life chus. Give her more . 
air ; ſee, ſhe, begings to fir, ſweet Miſtreſs hear. me, 

La.ls my ſervant well > _ E4../o, In being yours, I am ſo-. 

La. TherrI Care nor. I | 

© EL. ho, Howdoye ? Reacha chairthere zI confeſs my faule not 
pardonable: in preſuming thus pon ſuch renderneſs, .my willfull 
error; but had I known It would have wrought thus with ye, thus 
fraingely,not the world had-won me to it, and ler nor (my beſt 
Lady ) any word ſpoke to apy end, diſturb your guiet Peach : For 
ſooner ſhall you krow.@generalcuine , than-my faith broken, Do | 

tc doubc this Miſtreſs ;: for by my life 1 cannot live withour you. . 
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- The $c07nful Lady 
Come, corne, you ſhall nor grieve, rather be avgry, and heap affli- 
. ion me , I will ſufter, O1could courſe my ſelf, pray ſmile ypon 
me,Upon my faith ic was bura trick to try you, knowing you loy'd 
me'dearly, and yet firangely thac you would neverſhewir, though 
my means Was athardnity, | 
Af. Ha, ha, ha. | EI. Lo. How now ? 
Le. 1 thank you fine fool for your moſt fine plor ; this was a 
ſubcile one, a fliff device co have caught Dorcrels with, good ſenſ- 
leſs Sir, conld you'imagin T ſhould ſwoun for you avd know yorr 
ſelf ro be an arcant Aſle7 I ha*diſcovered one, Tisquir,! thank you 
Sir, Ha, ha, ha. | 
Mar. Take heed Sir, ſhe may chancetoſwoun again, 
All, Ha, haz ha. | 
Abig. Step to her, ſeehow ſhe changes coulour., 
El. Le. lle go to hell firſt, and better welcome. 
1 am fool'd, I do confeſs it, finely feol'd : 
Lady, fool'd Madam, and Ithank you for it. 
La, Faith "tis not ſo much worth Sir ; 
Bur if I knew when you come next a burding, - 
Ile have a ftronger nooſe to hold the Woodcock, 
All. Ha, ha, ha. . 
El. lo, Tam glad to you merry, pray laugh on. 
Mar. Had a har heart could not laugh at yon, 
La. You'l anger him, 
And then ol boſt like a rude Coftermonger, 


Thar School- had cozened of his Aples. 
As loud and ſenfleſs, EJ. lo, T will not raile, 
Mar. Faith then let's hear him Sifter. 
EZ. bo, Yes you ſhall hear me. 
La. Shall we be the better by it then? 
E1,1e. No, he that makes a woman better by his words, 
Ile have him Sainted : blowes will not doir. X 
La. By this light he'l bear us, EZ, Ze, Youdo deſerve ic richly: 
And you may live to haye a Beadle doit. 
'Ls. Now he railes El. 1s, Come ſcornful folly, 
If rhis be railing, you ſhall kearmeraile, | 
Ls. Pray pur it in good words ther, 
_ El.los, The worſtare _ enough for ſuch a trifle, 
Snch a proud -peece of eb-lawn. Las, Youbice Sir, | 
El, ls, I would, till the bones crack, and I had my will, * 
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Far, We had beſt muzzle him, hegrowes mad. ©: 
El. le, 1 would 'twere lawfullin the next great ficknefs to have 
the Dogges ſpared, thoſe harmeleſs creatures, and knock i'ch head 
theſe hoc continual plagues, women, that are more infeRious. I 
hope the Srate will think on'r, Za, Are you well Sit ? 
Mar, He looks as thoughhe had a grievousfic o'ch-Cholick, 
El.lo.Green-ginger will cure me, Ab.1le heat a trencher for him- - 
Elle. Dorty December, do : Thouwith a faceas old ag Erra Pa- 
ter, | ſucha prognoſiicating noſe ; thou thing that reny ears lince 
has left to be a woman,our wornthe expeRation of a Baud,and thy, 
drie bones cap reach at noching now, bur gards or nine-pins,,. pray. 
o fercha trencher, go. La. Let him alone he's crackr,  - 
Ab.1le ſee him bang'd firſt, he's a beafly fellow to uſe a woman: 
of my breeding thus; I marry is a: would I were a man,1'de make- 
him eat his knaves words. | 
E1, ls, Tie your ſhe Otter up, good Lady folly, fob, ſhe flinkes- 
worſe than a Bear-baitivg. s 
Lady.. Why wilt you be angry now > wad 
E1. lv. Go paint and purge, call in your kennel with you :/ you: 
2 Lady ? 
- AbSirrals,look to'c again the quarter Seſſions,if there be good: 
behavior in the world, He have thee bound noir, | Pro te] 
El, te. You mufi nor (cek/it in your Ladies houſe then ; poor 
ſend this Ferrer home , and ſpin-good Ahigai; ' and Madam, 
that your Ladiſhip may know; 1n what baſe manner ye have us'd 
my ſervice, I do from this honr hace ye heattily ;, and chough». 
your folly ſheuld whip you to-repentance,and waken you at length 
ro ſee my wrongs, tis not the endeavour of your life cap wine ,. 
not all the friends youhave makeintercaſſion, nor your ſubmiſſive 
lerters: chough chy ſpoke as many tears as words ; not your kneeg: 
grown to'ch ground in penitence,. notall your fare to kiſs you z 
nor my pardon and will to give you Chriſtian, burjal, if you die 
chus; ſo-fareweli, When 1 am-married,and made ſure, lie come and- 
viſe you again; and vex. you. Eady,. By all my hopes,. Ile beator-- 
ment to yon, worſe than aredions Winter, I khow you wilkge: 
and ſue ro be; bur ſave that Jaboyr:-1le rather lovea feyer ang 
ritnal-chicſt, rather .comraR- my.,youth co drink, and ſacte | 
upon quarells, or take a dravn Whote from an ; har - | 
ce;ciſeade 1:96 Marevry had eater, than. be, drawn tolove.. 
woafto on aol, Shui mid iced ns oums: 5:12 1.246 NEB 


p on 


+,,,bu oy Saunt Genge, __ bear him nenk moe red 4 


The'Scornfu [Lady. 
' Le. Ha, ha, ha, pray do, bit rake heed though, | 
E1., Le. Fromthee, falſe dice, Jades,Cowards, and plaguy Sort 


mers, good Lord deliver me, Exit elder Loveleſſe; 
La.But oi; + u ſervant, harkyye * is he gone 4 ? call him again, ; 
Abig. Hang him Padock, 


La,'Art Os here ill? fic; flie,and calf my ſervanilc,o nere 
ſee me more. 

Abig. 1 had rather knit again than ſee char Raſcall, bur muſt 
do 1 If, Exit Abigal, 

' L4,Iwould be loath to anger him roo much;what fine foolery 
is this.iti! 'awoman, to'nſe thoſe” menmo(t frowardly irhey love 
molt ? IF Iſhould loſe him thus, I were rightly ſerved, I hope he's 
riot ſo fhach himſelf, to cake 1 ic £0 thheact, How nw ? Will hz 
come backs 

Abig. Never he ſwears while he can hear men ſay there” Sany 
woman living : he ſwore he would ha* me ficlt, 

La. Didſithouintreathim-wench ? -” E207 
” Abig. As well as could Madatm, "Butthis is aitt your way 20 
lore being abſent,and when he's with you, laugh athim/and abuſe 
hum. There" s another way, if you could hic on'r, 

- Le Thou ſaieft .true, get mepaper, pen and ink , Ile write to 
hin 1'de be loathh 14 ey in's anger. | *» 

Wer are meſtfeblewhen'they think the are wiſeſt Ex,omner. 
p31 16 ©! Muſh ck Enter ——_— Lovele 7 and Widow going tobe 
. married, wit 1s Comrades. 
' wid. Pray Siritaftoff rote) fellows, as unfccing for your bare 
knowledge, and far more your Company: is'c ficſuch Ragmuffins 
as theſe are; ſhokldbeiprhe name of Feribnds; and furniſh ovea ci- 
vill houſe > Yare co be mattied now, and menthatlove you; muſt. 
expect a courſe farre from / ft old carfiage*' if you wilt keep um , 
tutn um co'ch/Rable, and chere make um Prooms-: and yer now [ 
conſider ic; ſach/beggars once ſet tododack;yon —_— heard will 
ride, how far yu! had ook toy! (11s | 

'Caj Hear you; yor hat'muſtbsL - pray content your Calle 
k upon your carrivge (66t' atVidbr, what dreſſing will bet 

rake E yout Knight, whit walicoat, whhe -cordiall wilt do well I'ch 


for him; whit rrierPhayeyou?) © 4 fr [2 [on 
Wd. Whedo you yon mean Sir? " ip (OqU 
2 "Cap. Thoſe thar' mult Twich' op fr mils 
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wind grows hot and wanting , let him a lietle down, he's fleec, 
nere doubt him, and tatnds ſound, wy 
; Wi. Sir, you hear theſe fellows ? 

To, Lo, Merry companions. wench, merry companions, 

id. To one angther let um be companions , bur good Sir not. 
to you : You ſhall be civil, and flip off theſe baſe trappings. / 

Cap. He ſhall not need, my moliſiweet Lady Grocer,if he be ci- 
vil, not your powdred Sugar, not your rotten Reaſons, ſhall per- 
ſwade the Captain to live a Coxcomb with him ; let him be civil 
and feed i'th Arehes, and fee what will come on't. Fa, 

Peet, Lethim be civill, do: rndo him- I, that's the next way, <4 
I will not take (if he be Cirill once ) two hundred pounds a yeat to 
live with him: be civill chere's a trim perſwafion, | 

Cap. 1f thou be't civil Knight, as [ove defend ir,get thee anocher 
noſe, that will be pul'd off by the angry boyes for thy converſion : - 
the children-chon ſhall ger on this Civilian, cannot inkecir by the 
law, th'are Erhnicks, andall thy ſport meer morral lechery : _ when 
they are grown, having bur alittle inum, they may. prove Hat ec- 
daſhers,orgroſs Grocers, like their dear Dam there : prethee be 
civill Knight,in time thou maiſt read to thyhou ſhould, and bedrenk 
once a year: this would ſhew finely. 

Yo. lo, 1 wonder ſweet heart, you will offerthis, you do not un- 
derſtand theſe Gentlemen *: I will be ſhort and pithie : I had rather 
caſt you off by the way of charge, theſe are creatures that nothing, 
gocs to maintenance of, bur corne and water, I will keep theſe 
Fellowes juſt in the compereney of rwo' Hens. A 

wid. If you can caſt it fo fir, you have my liking : if they eatleſs, 
I ſhould not be offended, But how theſe fir, can live uponſolitle 
corn and water,I am unbelieving, 

To. lo. Why prethee ſweet heart, what's your Ale ? is not that 
corn and water, my {weet widow ? 

id.l but my ſweet Knight,where's the meat to this,and cloarhs 
chat they muſt-look for} _ - 

Ts, lo. Tn this ſhort ſentence; Ale,is all included,meat dripk, and =. 
Cloth; thee are no raving foormen , no fellowes that at. rdina-. -. 7 
ries do ear their eighteen pence thrice our before they 1 , 
yergo hungry to a Play, and crack more nuts chan would ſuffige : 
dozen Squrtils ; beſides the din whi. h is damnable : I hadrs 
. rail, and be conf to a bear-baiting, chan, Jive amo ſuch RIP: 
cal thelg #re people of ſych « clean Gicreciom.ntbeir dictof fil 
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The Scornful Ladd. 

Perrenge is poyſon,they hare aKicchinas they hate a Countef,and 
lhew um but a Fetherbed rhey ſwond, Ale,is their ening ang their 
dri nking ſurely, which keeps their bodies clear and ſoluble, Bread 
2s a binder, and for that aboliſht even in their Ale,rhoſe loft roome 
fils an Apple , which is moreair, and of ſubriler nature, The reft 
chey take is little, andrhar licrle is little eahie : For like fti& men of 
Cee: they do corre& their bodies with a bench, or a poor Rub- 
born Table - if a chemney offer ir felt wich ſome few broken ruſhes, 
chey are in Downe : when theyare fick ; that's drunk, they may 
have freſh ſtraw , elſe they do deſpiſe theſe worldly pamperings 
for their poor appearel, 'tis worne our to the diet : new they ſeek 
none; and if a man ſhould offec , they are angry, ſcarſe sf re- 
concil'd again with him : you ſhall not hear um ask mea caſt doyb- 
ter once iÞ a year : which is modeſty beficting my poor friends, 
You ſee their Ward-obe chough ſlender comperent-For ſhirts, Irake 
ir, they are things worn out of their remembrance. Eovzle they will 
be when they lit,and mangie,which fhews a fine vatiery:and thew 
ro cnre*em a Tanners lime-pit, which is a litke charge, to Dogs and 
theſe, rhefe two may be cur'd ſor three pence, 

wid. You have half perſwaded me,and pray ufe your pleaſure:and 
my-good friends, fince I do know your dier,lle rake an order,meat 
ſhall nor offend you;you ſhall have Ale. 

Cap. We ask no more, let it be mighty Lady ; andif we petiſh, 
thenour own fins on us, | 

To Ls. Come forward Gentlemen, to Church my boyes, when 
we havedone, Ile give you chear in bowles Exemnnt. 

Finis Aftus quarts, 


ACTUS 5. SCENA r. 
Enter Elder Loveleſs, 

Ef. Lo. This ſenſſeſs woman vexes me to th'heart, ſhe will nor 
from my memory : would ſhe were a man for one two hours,thar 1 
might beat her,If I had been unhandſome,old,or jealous,*chad been 
an even lay, ſhe might have ſcorn'& me; bur ro be young , and by 
this light I think as preper as the proudeſt,made as clean,as raighr 
as ſtrong backt;means and manners equal with the beſt cloth of nl- 
vergfirzi th Kindome:bur theſe are thivgs ar ſome time of the moon, 
below rhe cut of Canvas :* ſure ſhe has ſome meacking raſcal inher 


| houſ fone hinde, that.ſhe hath ſeen bear (like mmorher Zito) X 
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| The Scornful Lady. 
ewo hours; and nere a whit the worſe maty:theſe are they;rheſe fee] 
chind raſcals that undous all, Wonld I had been a Carter, or # 
Coachman, I had done the deed ere this time. Emer ſerwam, 

Ser, Sir, there's a Gent leman withour wou'd ſpeak with you, 

El. Lo. Bid him come in, Emer Wilford. 

el. By your leave Sir , | 

El. bo; Youare welcome, what's your will Sic > 

Wel.” Have you forgotten me 2 

E le. I donot muchremember you. 

wel. You muſt fir, I am the Gentleman you pleaſed ro wrong is 
your diſguiſe, I have inquired you our. Ll 

El. bo, I wasdiſguiſed indeed fir, if I wrong'd you ; pray where? 
and when > Wel.In ſnch a Ladies houſe, I need not name her; 

El.le. 1 do remember you,you ſeem'd tobe a Suirer rothat Lady. 

wel. If you remember this, do nos forger how ſcurvily yeu us'd 
me : that was no place requarrelin, .pray you think of it : if you 
be honeſt, you dare fight with me, wichour more urgios,elfe I'muſt 
provoke yee, 

El, le, Sir I dare fight bur never for a woman; I will not have_ 
her in my cauſe, ſhe is morral, andſo is not my anger ; if you have 
brought'z noble ſubjeR for our ſwords, Tam for you - 1n' this I 
would be loath ro prick my finger, And where you ſay 1 wrong'd 
you, tis ſofar from my pro'eſhon, rhat among(t my fears, co do 
wrong is the greateſt: credir me, we have been both abuſed (not by 
our ſelyes, for that I holda ſpleen, nofin of malice, and may-with 
man enough be left forgotten) but by thar wilful, ſcornful peece of 
batred, that much forgetful Lady : ſor whoſe ſake, if we ſhould 
leave our reaſon, and runon upon our ſenſe, like Rams, the. lictle 
World of good men would laugh ac us, and diſpiſe us, fixing upon 
our deſperate memories, the neyer-worn our names of Fools and 
Fencers, Sir,tis not fear,but reaſon makes me to tell you; In this I 
had racher help you Sir , then hurr you, and you ſhall find ic,though 
you throw your ſelf into as many dangers as ſhe offers, though you 
redeem her loft name eyery day, and find her out new honers with 
your ſword,you ſhall but be her mirth, as T have been, 

Wel, I ask you mercy Sir , you have tane my edge off : yer] 
would fane be even with this Lady. "3 
"EL. lo.ln Rea NE Be ow! _ Md hey airs __ 
$,mich alike, only the elder proucer Vowry: In 

£ mine-own'T am Te nels. 3-7 
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'em yer; the means isrhis, E mer Servant, 


+ Sex, gir, there's a Gentlewoman will needs ſpeak wich you, I 


canpot keep her out, ſhe's entred fir, | 

Ele. Its che waitivg woman, pray be not ſeen : Sitrah holdhec 
in diſcourſe awhile - harke in your ear, go anddiſpatchic quickly, 
when I come in, lle tell you all the project. ; 


wel. Icare not which 1 have. Exit Welford, © 
E/.ls, Away, tisdone,the mult nor ſee you:now Lady Gmmmyer., 
what news with you > nter Abigal, 


Ab, Pray leave theſe frumps fr, and receive this I<tcer. 
El. Lo. From whom good vanniry 
Ab, Tis from my Lady Sir : Alas good ſoul, ſhe cries and cakes 
ON, 
El. ls, Does ſhe ſo good ſoul > would ſhe not have a Cawdle > 
doe'sſhe ſend you with your fine Oratorie goodie Tally totie me 
co belief again? Brivg ent the Cat hougds , Ile make you cake a 
cree whore, then with my Tiller bring down your G:bſþ;p, and then 
have you cas'd, and hung up i'th Warren, 
Ab, 1 am no beaſt fir, would you knew it. 40h 
El. 8. Wo'd I did, for I am yet very doubcful: What will you 
fay now ? Ab. Nothipg nor I. "4 
E/, le. Art thou a woman and ſay nothing > 
Ab, Unleſs you'l hear me wichgaore moderation - Ican ſpeak 
viiſe enough, - err 
EL ls. And loud enough > will your Lady love me ? 
Ab. It feems by her Letrer and her lamencarions ; bur you are 
ſuch another man 
EI, le, Not ſuch another as I was, Mutmps, nor will net be: Tle 
readher fine Epiſtle : Ha, ha, ha, is not thy Miſtreſs mad > 
Ab. For you ſhe will be , *cis a ſhame you ſhould uſe a poor Gen- 
tlewoman ſo untowardly ; ſhe loves the ground you treadon ; and 
you (hard hearc) becauſe ſhe jefted with you, mean to kill her; ris 


a fine canqueſt as they ſay. ; : 

El, lo, Has thou ſo much moiſture in thy whitleather hide yer, 
that thog canſt cry? I would have ſworn thou hadfi been Touch- 
wood five years fince ; Nay, letit rain, thy face chops for a ſhower 


like a drie Dunghill, | 


my Lady die, le be ſworn before a Jury thou art the cauſe on'r. 
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Ab. lie not indure this Ribauldrie , farewet i'ch devils name : If 


Elle, Do Maukin do,deliverto your Lady from methis, I mean 
1 T: ve no orner £ * whict | vant to... 
©. _—— Tan. © 8 


, NOTE | » 
_ ” : The Scornfuh: Lady. 
|- come to her, I mean to ſeek birds neſts : yer I my come too + bur 
if I core, from this door eill I ſee her, will 1think how to rail vile- 
ly at her, how to vex her, and make her cry ſo much, chat the Phy- 
fician, if ſh2 fall ſick upon'r, ſhall wave urine:tofind the cauſe by : 
Rf and ſhe remedileſs die in her herehe : Farewel old Adage, I hope 
ro ſee the boyes make pot-guns on rhee, 
Aly Tirart a vile man, God bleſs my iflue from thee KM. 
E1.4o. Thou haſt byr one, char's in thy left crupper, that makes 
thee hobbleſo,you muſi bz gronnd 1'th breech like a cop you lnere 
ſpin well elſe - Farewell Fycock, Exenn, 
Emer Lady alone, 4 
La. Is it not firange that every Womans will ſhould track our 
i. new waies to ditturb her ſelf ? If T ſhould call my reaſon roac- 
count, ir cannot anſwer why I keep my ſelf from mine own with ; 
and Ropthe man I love from his, and every honr repent again, yer . 
fill goon: I know 'tislike a man that wants his nacurall ſleep, 
and growing dull would gladly give che remnant of his life for rwo 
. hours, reſt, yer chough his forwardneſs, will rather chuſe to watch: | 
" another man drowhe as he , then take his ownrepoſe : All this I 
know: yerta ſirange peeviſhnelſs and anger, not to have che power” 
to do things unexpeRed, carries me away to mint own ruin:. I had” 
rather die ſometimes, then nor diſgrace in publick him whom | 
ple think I love, anddo'c with oarhs,avd am in earneRth2n.O what 
| re we / Men, you muſt anſwer this, that dare obey ſuch things as 
we command. How now, what news ?. Enter Abigal, 
Ab.Faich Madam, none worth hearinze Ea. Is he not come» 
. As. Notruly Ls. Nor has he wric? ; 
Ab. Neirher, I pray God you haye nocundone your ſelf, 
La, Why, but what ſaies he > - 
Ab, Faith he talks ſtrangely Ea. How ſirangely ? 
Ab. Firſt at your Letter he laught extreamly. | 
j Ls, What incontempt ? ; $ 
- * Ab. He laught monſtrous loud, as he would die ; and when.y 
w:orit, [ think you were in no ſuch merry mood, to: provoke him t 
that way : andhaving done, hecryedalas for her, | and violently / 
langht again, La. Did he ? Ab. Yes, till I was angry'> © p 
La. Angry, why 2 why wert thou angry ? he does bur well I'did 
deſerve it, he had beena fool, anunhe-man ior any one colove;had't 
he noc laught thus at me: You were angry., thatſhew'd your folly * 
, + | + 1 ſhallloyehim morefor char then allthat cre hedid before;;\ buc.. 
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The Seotwful Laly. + 
Ab.Many uncertainthings he ſaid - though you had mocke hinz, 
becauſe you were a woman, he could wiſh to do you ſo nanch fa- 
your 4s toſee you : yer he ſaid , he knew you rafh, and was loath 
to offend you with the £ght of one, whom now he was bound nor 
fo leave, Ls, What one was that? | 
Ab. 1 know not but truly I do fear there is a making up there- 
for I heard the ſervants,as I paſt by ſome; whiſper ſuch frhigg:and 
as I came back through the Hall, there were two or chree Clarkes 
wricing great Cenyeyances in haſt, which they ſaid were for their 
Miſtreſs Jointer, | 
Ab. Tis very like and fit ic ſhould be ſo, for ke does think, and 
reaſonable think , that I ſhould keep him with my idle crickes for 
ever ere he be married. . 
Ab. At laſt he ſaid, it ſhould go hard, but he would ſee you for 
your ſatisſaCtion, 
La. All we that are call'd women knows well as men, ic were 
a far miore noble thing to grace where we are grac't, and give re- 
ſpe& there where we are reſpeRed: yer wepractice a wilder courſe, 
and neyer bend onr eyes on men with pleaſure, till they finde the” - 
way to give us a neglect: then we, too late perceive the loſs ofwhat 
we might have had, and dote till death. _ - Exu Martha. 
Mar. Siſter, yonders your ſervant with a gentlewoman wich him, 
La. Where ? Mar. Cloſe at the door. 
Le. Ah ! Alas I am undone, I fear heis bettoth'd, ; 
What kind of womanis ſhe ? Lb | 
Mar. A moſtill favoured one,with her Maſque on: 
And how her face ſhould mend the reſt, I know nor. 
L4. Buryerther mind wavot a milder ftnff thenruine was. 
Enter Eld Loveleſs, and Welford in womans apparell 
Ls, Now I ſee him if my heart ſwell not again (away thon Wo- 
mans pride ) ſothat I cannor ſpeak a gentle word to him,lert me nor 
El. le, By youtleave here. (live 
La. How now, what new tticks invices you hither ? 
Ha'you a fine device again ? 
El.1e. Faith this is the fineſt device I have now : 
Hew doſt thou ſweer heart ? | wigs 
'\Wel. Why very well, ſo long as 1 may pleaſe 


You tay dear lover, I nor can, nor will, 
| Beathmhen 


you are well, well when you are ill DE 
: lo. O thy ſweet remper : Whar would I have rhacLady | 
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The Scornful Lady. RO 

thy humble mind, had made a wench indeed. rey 3 

Wel. Alas my love,whatGod hath done.I dare not think to tend 

I uſe nopaint,not any drngs of art, my hands and face wlll ſhewir. 

La.Why what thing have you brought to ſhew us there? do you 
rake money for it ? 

El. ls, A thing not to be bought for money : *rls my Mittreſs, in 
whom there is no paſſion, nor no ſcorn : what 1 will isher law : 
pray you ſalute her, | , 

Ls. Salute her > by this good light I would not kiſs her for half 
my wealth, Elo, Why ? Why pray you ? 

You ſhall ſee me do'r afore you 1 you 

Ls. Now fie upon chee,a beaſt would not have don't, would noc 
kils thee of a month, to-gaina kingdome, 

El. lo, Marry you (hall nor be troubled. 

La. Why was there ever ſuck a Aeg as this > 
Sure thou art mad, 

La. 1 1 was m:d once when I lov'd piQtures ; for what are ſhape 
Q*< colour elſe bur pitures ? in that rwany Hide there lies and end- 


ſs maſſe of vertues, when all your red and whice ones want ir. 
Ea. And this is ſhe you are to marry, is'r not > 
Z1. lo. Yes indeed is'r. 
La. God give you joy - El, Ls. Amen, 
wel. 1 thank you, though unknown, for your good wiſh - 
The like to you when ever you ſhall wed, 
El, le, O gentle ſpur, _ Le. You thank me ? Ipray 
Keep your breath nearer you, 1 do nor like it, 
wel. 1 would not willingly offend at all. ' 
Much leſs a Lady of your worthy parts * E!. /s, Sweet, ſiyeer, 
Le, 1 do not think this woman can by nature be thus, tap 
Thus ugly ; ſure ſhe's ſome common Strumper. | 
Deform'd with excerciſe of fn, | 
wel, O fir, believe not this, for heaven to comfort me, as I am 
free from foul pollution wich apy map ; my honour tane away T am 
no woman, | | 
El. le. Ariſe my deareſt ſoul, I do not credic ir. Alas , 1 fearher 
render heart will break wich this reproach : fie, thar you know no 
more civillicy toa weak virgin, *Tis no matter ſweer , let her ſay 
what ſhe well, thou art not worſe to me, and therefore pot ar all:be 
careleſs. - : RES Ee dn 
el. For.all things elſe I would,bur for mine honour, Me thigks. 
El. to, Algs {hi xe honou is OT it d; 2, 5 Kh os LR EBT 
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EO, +, © TheScornſul Lady. 

Is this the buſne(s that you ſentfor me about ? 

Mar, Faith fifter, you are much too blame , to uſe a Woman, 
whatſoere ſhe be, thus ; le ſalute her : You are welcome hither, 

wel. I huwbly thank you, - 

E/!./o, Milde yer as the Dove,for all theſe injuries, Come, ſhall we, 

20, [love thee not {q1ll as to keep thee here a jeſting ock, 

Adieu to the worlds end, La. Why, whether now > 
E/.lo.Nay,you ſhall never know.becauſe you ſhallnever find me. 
La, I pray let me ſpeak with:you EZ7, Leo. Tis very well: come. 
Ls. 1 pray let me ſpeak with you, E/./o, Yes for another,mock. 
La, By heaven I haye no mock.: good fir, a word. 

El.le.Thovgh you deſeryenot ſomuch at my hands,yet if you bz 

in ſuch earneſt,Ile ſpeak a word with you;bur 1 beſeech you be brief: 

for 1n good faith there's a Paſon and a Licence ſtay for vs 1'th 

Church all this while, and you know 'cis night, | 
La.Sir,.give me heativg patiently,and whatſoever I haye hegeto- 

fore ſpoken jeliingly, forget: for as I hope for mercy any where , 

what I ſhall utter now, is from my heart, and as I mean. | 
El. lo, Well, well, what do you mean) « 
La. Was not I once your Miſtreſs, and you my Seryant > 
El, lo, © "tis aboutthe old warter, 

| £4. Nay, good(ir ſtay me our ; I would but hear you excuſe your 

k ſelf, why you (hould rake this woman and leave me, 

"I El, lo. Prerhee why not, deſerves ſhe nat as much as you > 

| Le.l think nor,if you will look with an indifterency vpon us both 
El.o. Upon your faces,'cis true, but if judicially we ſhall caſt our 

eyes upon your mindeg,you are a thouſand women of her in worth, 

ſhe cannot ſwound in jeſt,nor ſet her lovers tasks, to ſhew her pee- . 

viſhneſs, and his affeRion, nor croſs what he ſates,though it be Ca- 

nonical. She's a good plain wench, that will do as I will have her, 

and bring me luſty Boyes to throw the (ledge &lift at pigs of lead : 

and for a Wife,ſhe's far beyond you - what can you do in a houle- | 

hold co provide for your iflue, but lie a bedandger nm ? your bu{i- F 

neſs is to dreſs you and at idle hours ro eat,when ſhe cando athon- 

ſan profitable thivgs: ſhe can do pretty well inthe paſtry and knows | 

how pullen ſhould be cram'd,ſhe curs Cambrick at « threed, weaves -Þþ.,, 

bone-lace,and quilts balls admirably, And what are yon good for ? P 
La. Admit ic true, that ſhe were far beyond men all reſpeRts, 

goes thar give you a licence to forſwear your ſelf | | 

_  F{o. Forſwear my ſelf, How ? F ls 

+. Za. Perhaps you' have forgot the innumerable oaths yon have 
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The Seornful . | * 
nttered, in diſclaming all for wives bur me. * 
EI. ls. Nay,bur conceive me ;che inrenc of caches is ever EY 
flood, Admir. I Chould \roſach afriend,coſcehimar his lodg- 
ing-to morrow : Di ld never hold me perjur'd, ifI were 
ſiruck blind,orhe hid him where my deligent ſearch could not find 
him : ſo.there were nocroſs a& of mine ownin't, Can it be irha- 
gined I meant to force.you' to marriage , and to have you wherher 
Tu will or-no > 
La, Alas you need nor, I make already tender of my ſelf, and 
then you are forſworn, 

El. Lo. Sore fin I ſee indeed muſt necefſarily fall upon me , 49 
whoſoever deals wich women , ſhall never utterly aveid ic.: yer I 
would chuſe the leaſt ill - which i is, to forſake you , that have deve 

| _ the abuſes of a Wormen;contemn *q my rd | 


held me praring abour marriage,cill-I hadbee veg 


rn al our , then her t chat forte her family, 

er body in my hand, upon my wor 

of, 1. Whichof us (were you firſt to El. le, Why to you. 
La, , mus cath. le29. v6 haps ches 2 


; to, 1 prechee donot urge my-Gns unto me, 
1 could amend um : ne La Why, ou may,by eos 
El, Ls, How.will that ſatisfie my word to her > 


La, Tis not to be kepr, and no (atisfa&tion, 
*'Tis an errour fic for only. 
El, le, Shall I live namder beer viegia fs 2 
| It-may be nor, © + La;,Why may it not be ? 


Ell % 1 ſwear T had rather marry chee then her : bur yet mine 
yer £ 
_ Mis honely 


| ; we 
F .Ls. There's fin arallcry but another, 
| Fel. Omy heart. i 
. Adv. Help Site, this Lady ious. 
_ - El.te, How doyou?, . ' #e. 


?.'Tis ore prefery 'd this way. 


by goes lag tons chan (od, Ile kits thee gn'r. 
This kiſs indeed is freer, prey God ug fa tigunder Ss 
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FL. lo, For if you ſhould forſake me now, I care not, ſhe would 
not though for all her injuries, ſuch is her ſpicir,if Ibo not aſhamed | 


rokils her now I part, may 1 hor live. 4) 

Fel. 1] ſee you go,aslily as youthink to Real away , yer I will 
pray for yout; All bleſſings of the world light on you two, that you 
may tive to be an agedy pair, All curſes on'me, If donor ſpeak what 
IT do wiſh deed. 

E1.'lo, 1f1 can ſpeak to purpoſe to her, I am a villat, 

La. Servant away, 

Mar. Sifler, will you marry chat inconſtant man > Think) you he 


will not caſt yon off to mattow ; to wrotis/ a Lady thns , jook! cſhe - 


like dict, 'rrvas baſely done, May you nere proſper with him. 
wel. Now Godfotbid, Alas T-was unworthy,ſo I rold him, 
Mar, That was your modefty tos good fof him - 

T would notfee your Wedding for a'"wotld, 7 294 
La. Chuſe, chuſe, come Tounglove.. Ex. La. Fl. lo; 


Ar. Dry vp your ejes fotſoorh,, you hall not think we are alt+ 


14 


nncivill, Would Iknew how'togive py Say @Q 1. 
Fel. So would nor I : no ler t Fdeſre, | 
Mar. Pray walk in with me, "is" Wy Tace! and | 

night : your bed ſhall be no wotſe then mine; I yi Teoldbuc do 

you right, - el. My himblethanks** 
- God grant I may bur livego qty your love. Exotnt, | 
 _ Enter Towne Lovele T and Szvill, © 

70:16, Did yonr Maſter ſend for'tvie Savi1/3 
Sav. Yes, he did ſefidfor your woetſhip Sir, 
To. lo, Do you ktiow the buſineſs > » +> 
Sav. Alas fir, Iknow nothing , nor am imploi” y beyond my 

hours ofeating. My dancing daics are done' fir, | 
Lo. lo. W atartthounow'ther? | 7 | 
av. If yo confiderme mlicrle, 1 am with- your Worlhips reve- 

rence Sir. a Raſcal ; one that the neo Une of your brother , 

muſt raiſe a ſconce by the high Ways and of Frche Lat xr 

200 alcaruns ho weave Incle. 


es 


lay alt” 


Ce} rf La a 

Sa. Beggers tniift be yd cho © rs; wn. 505, "3c. 
In every place (I take ry | CEE 

To. lo, This is your drinking andyour whorivg, Saul; 
Ltoldyou of it, but your heart was.hardned, 
| Sav, Tis rue, you were the firſt rhar rold me of ir indeed ; I do 

remember yet inteares ; you.cold me you would have whores, and 
in thar paſſion fr, you $468, Our chus; Thou miſerable man, re- 
penc, and brew three firikes more ina hogſhead ; Tis noonere we 
be dromk now, and che time can tarry for no man, 

. To.lo.Y'are grown a better Gentleman, ] ſee miſery can clear your 

head berter then muſtard, Ile be 2 Sutor for your Keyes again Sir, 
' . 7. Sav, Will youbutbe ſograciousto. me fir, I ſhall be bound ; 

7, lo. You ſhall Sir,co your Bunch a ws or c—_ fouly. 
— Enter Morecraft 

More. Save you Gentlemen, {ave you. ; 

YoilogNow Polcat, what young Rabbers neſt haye you to FI > 

More, Come prethee be familier Knight, | 

| 70, lo, Away Fox, Ile ſend for Terriers for you, 

ore, Thon art wild yet: He keep the company, 

'T9,4o, 4am about ſome buſineſs ; Indenturs, . _ ,, -/\ 
* you follow me1le beat you z take heed, Xs 
As Ilive le cancel your Coxcomb. 

Afore, Thovart cozen'd now, am no Uſurer, 
Whar poor fellow's this?  . Sav. ſam poor indeed FR : 

More. give him money Knight, | 
- 7%, lo, Doyou begin the offering, 

More, There poorfellow, here's an angel for thee, 

7s, lo.” Artthou incarneſt Morecyaft | * 

More. es faith Knight; /le follow thy example:thou hadd land, 
and chouſands, thou ſpent and' Soogh away , and-yet it flowes'in 
double : /purchas'd,wrung and wiet-draw'd for my wealth,loſt and 
was cozen'd : for which {make a vow , to tryall the waies above 
ground, bur [le finde a confiant meaneste cicheswithour curſes: 

Te. lo, I am glad of your converhon Mr. Moeeraft. 
Y'*are in a fair courſe, pray perſue ir (till, _ 
| Me.Come.we are all Gallants now,7le keep thee company here 

honeſt fellow,for this gerttemans ſake,ther's 2angels more forthee | 
S4v, Heaven quite you Sir,and keep you long in chis min 
Yo, bo; Wilt thou perſevere > | | I 
___ 1 Advie.” Till 7 havea peny, 4 have arg cloches eh. oP - -M 
| eo horſescant thou helpme (04 8 Kmghe?: Jle lay athour — 
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thouſand pound Crog-htr,” 
To Þy. Foot, t on my Crop then an Aﬀrickmaonder 
- There will be-no ide talk of wars Z 
Whilf chis laſts ; come, Ile put rhee into blood., 

Sav. Would all this damn'd Tribe were as rende weatted , I 


beſeech -you ler this Gentleman joyn with you in the recovery of 
my keyes; Iike his good beginning _— whilſt lle pray for borh 


your Worſhips. Yo. /o, He ſhall fir. 
More, Shall we go noble Knight ? I would fai be acquainted, -. 
To, le, Ie beyour ſervant Sir. Exennt, - 
Enter Eld, Loveleſs and Lady. 


EL, his Faich my ſweer Lady,l have cavghr you now,mauegre your 
' ſubtilcies and fine devices ; be coy again now. . | 

La. Prethee ſweet heart tell rrue 

E1, to, By this light, by all the pleafures 1 have had rhis night, by 
your loft maidenhead, YOu are Cozen 'd meerly, I have cat beyond 
Y our wit. That Gentle mants your retainer Weiford, | 

La; It cannot be ſo, 

_ El, le. YourSifter has found ir fo, or . mitltake, marke how ſhe 
blothes when you ſee her next. Hagha,ha,l ſhall noc travel,vowgha, - 
ha, ha, Za. Prechce ſweet heart, be quiet , thou haſt angred me at | 
heacr, EI. /o. Ile pleaſe you ſoonagain, @— La Welford, 

E/. lo. 1 We ford hee's a young handſome fellow,well bred and 
landed : your Fo can infiru&t you 1n his good parts, | berrerthan I 
by this cime. La, Uds foot, am I ferch't over thus ? 

E/. ls; Yes faith. Andover ſhall be fetchr again, never faar it, 

La, I muſt be patient, though ic torture me ; 

You haye got the Sun Sir, - 

EZ. lv, And the Moon too, in which Ie be the man. 

- | La, But hid Iknown this,had I but ſarmiz'd it, you ſhould have. 
hunted chree traines more before you had come to'ch courſe ; - you 
ſhould h ave hankr ir o'rh bridle Sir, 1 faith. 

El, lo, T knew it, and min'dwirh you ; and ſo blew you up. 

Now you may ſee the Gentlewoman : ftandcloſe. | 
, . Enter Welferd and Martha, | 
May, For Gods ſake fir, be private in this buneſs. 
You have undone me elſe. O heaven what have [ dove 

wel. No harme [warrant thee. - | 
þ. . Mar. How. ſhall Tlook pon my friend again, with what Clog ? 
- *' wel, Whye'newiththis: ris + owns thou canſt not finde a 
=. ponies IN ps ine 4 ARR ——_— 
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Gnde um ſmoorh Hill, TOS Wee VF, to your x 

'honeſt ; thoſe haye done as much as you hare. yer, or dare rogy 

friſs, and yer they keep no fiirre, H 
Mar, GoodSir goin, and pur your womas Ck on + © __ 

If you be ſeen thus Lam loſt for eyer, 

| wel, Ile watch you for that Miſtreſs : I am no fool; here will ' 
I carry till the houſe be up, and witneſs with me. 

Mar. Good dear friend goin, 

. Wel; Tobedagainif you pleaſe, elſe] am fixt here till there be 
notice taken who I am, and what I have done: If you covld juggle 
me.into my womanhoad again, and ſo cog me out of your compa- 
nie,all this would be forſworn,and I again anAfinzgo, as your filter 
left me. No, lle have irknown and publiſhe ; then if you'l be a 
whore forſake me and be aſhaimed;and when you can hold aut no 
lofger, arty y ſome cat Cleve Captain, and ſell Botrle-Ale 

Idare not ay Sir, uſe me modeſtly, 7 am your wife, 
wel. Goin Ile make up all. 

Elle. Ile bEa witneſs of your vaked truth fir:thisis che Gentle-- 

&-woran, prethee look upoyhim, thisis/hechat made me brake my 

faich, ſweet: butthapk your liſter, ſhehath ſoderediir. 
p La. What x dull Aſs was], 1 could nor ſee this Felford from a 
wench : twenty to oneif I had been tender like my —_ had 
ſerved me ſuch a ſlippery trick too. 

wel. Twenty to one 1 had. 

El. le. I would have watcht you by your T's patience , for 
Ferricing in my ground, . 

Le. Youhave been wich my iter, 

wel. Yes to bring. 

E1. loAn heic inco the world he meanes. 

La. There is no now, ; 

wel. I have had my part on't: I have been chaft this three hours 
1 that's the leaſt, /am reaſonable cool now. 
g” La. Cannot you fare well, but you mutcrie Roaſt-meat > 

wel, He that fares well, and will not bleſs the Founders ; is ci- 
ther ſarfeiced, orill taught. .Lady, for my own part, 1 Thave foul 
fo ſweer aDier, I canc ic, I canbot ſpare = 

El. ts, How like you this diſh Welfer 1 made 3 ſopper 60 c, and 
aa rH I could nor ſleep. 


hr, had 1 bur ſented out your Fain ge e had flap” 
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"The 7 Sorel Lah. | 
you more chen a ryt'q Poſi-horſe, and beenſovger bearing , they 
ever afrer-game at Iriſh was. Lord har I were untharried again. 

EL. ls. Lady, 1 would not nndertake yee,were you againa Hag- 
eard,for the beitcaſt of Ladies 1'th kingdome:you were ever tickle- 
foored, and would nor tryfle round, 

' Wel. 1s ſhe falt>' E!.o, She was all nightlockt hete boy, 

Fel, Then yon may lure her without fear of lofi ns : rake off 
her. Cranes: you have. a delicate Gentſewoman royon Sifter. Lord 
what a pretty furie ſhe was it, when ſhe perceiv'd I was a man:bur 
I think I ſatisfied her ſcruple, withoutrhe Parſon o'th Town. | 

El. lv. Whart did yee > 

wel, Madam, can you rell what you did ? 

' El. Is. She bag aſhrewsd gueſle arit I ſee it by her. 

'Le. Well you may moc k us 2 but my large Gentlervoman, my 
Mary Ambree had | but ſeen1 into you,you ſhould have had another 
bedfellow fitter a great deal foryour itch. 

wel, 1 thank you Lady, merhovght it was well, 

You are ſocnrievs, | 
| Enter Young Loveleſs, his Lady, Maorecraft, Sevill, and 
two Serving-men, 

E le.. Get,on your Doubler, here comes my brother, 

To. bv. Good morrow brother, and all good ts your Lady, 

More, God ſave you, and good morroiy to you all, 

El. lo, Good motrow. Here'sa poor brother of yours, 

La, Fie, howthis ſhames me, 

Mere. Prethee good fellow help me to a cup of Beer, 

Ser, Iwill Sir, 

Yo. lo, Brother, what make you here ? Will this Lady do » 
Will the > is ſhe not netled fill > EL lo. No, I have cufd her; 

Mrr welford, pray know this Gentleman, he'is my brother, 

wel. Sir, I ſhall long tolove him. 

Ye, {o. 1 ſhall not be your debtor (ir, But how is't with you ? 

Ef. lo. As.well as ns ran, I am married : your new acquain- 
tance hath her ter, as s well. ' l be 

To. lo,.1 am glad on'r, Now my peerty a Siſter, 

How do' you ER iy brother ? : 
La. Alto as wild as you are, © | 

FA bo He'l make the berrer Hnsband : you have rej him: > 
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The Seovnfal Tay. 


To this converted /ew here, 
' Ser. Here's Beer for you fir, | 
More. And here's for you an Abb, op 

Pray buy no land, *rwill never proſper Sir.” © . El. lo, How's this 3 
To. lo. Bleſs you, and then lle rell you : he's rurned Gallane,” 

El. ls, Gallant? 

Te, 13,1 Gallant, and is now called, Cutting Merecraft, 

The reaſon Ile informe you ar more leaſure. 

wel. O goodSir, let me know.him preſently. 

7s, lo, Yon ſhall hug one another, 

More. Sir, I muſt keep you company. FE. /o, 'And reaſon, 
To, 1o, Cutting Morecraft facesabour, 1 muſt preſent anoxher. 
More, As many as you will Sir, I am for um. 

: Wel. Sir,T ſhall do you ſervice; | 

More. I ſhall look for rin good faith Sir, 

E/, lo. Prethee ſiveerheart kiſs him, 

La. Who's that fellow >. 

Sav. Sir, will irpfeaſe you ro remember me : my, keys ans fir. 
Yagle. He do it Seefendly. 

El. bb, Come, thou ſhale kiſs him for our ſport ſake, 

| La. Lethimcomeon then ; and do you hear, do not inſtruct me 
in tricks, for you may repent ir, | | 
E/, le, Thar atmypetil. mY Mr, Morecraft,  .., 5 

Here is a Lady would ſalut Co | 
More, She ſhall nortofe Yer? er Tongirlg fir. Wikis te > \ an 
El. lo, My Wife fir. -. . Moye, "She muſt'be then my Millreſs, 
La. Muſtl fir> *E!, bv, O Y&8, you mud, 
Mere.. And you muſt weare this Kivs, a pQor pay . ,1 » 

Ot ſome fifry ponnd, ſh 
El. bo, Take it by avy. meu; is a UOnbaPRiAhe . oy of 
La. Sir, I ſhall call you ſervant . YE ae 
More, I ſhalt be proud on'r. Factions that nw p22, 
Yo. lo. My Ladies Eqachmgy, | , b pe 
More. there's ſomerhing (my friend for on t0 Whips, 

And for you Sir, and you Sir 8( : bi ho hips, 
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| your old 7 ws %e, ay : 4 ; 
EJ. 4s. O, for his Keyes, I know ic, 


$4v. Now Sir, irike in 


_ Ele. Tis done Sir,take your keyes again: 


- But hark you Sav4ll, leave offthe motions 


Ofthe fleſh, and be hone, or elſe you ſhall graz: again - 
le rry you 9nce again. 78h 

Sv. \fever Ibe raken drunk, or whoring, 
Take off the biggeſt Key 1'th bunch, and open 


My head with ic fir : 1humbly thank your Worſhip, 


. EL.le, Naythen I ſee we muſt keep holiday. Enter Roger 
Here's the laft couple in Hell. | and Abigal, . 
' Ro, Joy beafnong you all. | 
La, Why how now fir, what is the meanin 


| g of this Emblem > 
Reo. Marriage an't-like yout Worſbip. \ 
La. Are you marcied ?. th 
Ro, As faſtas the next Price conld do it, Madarn, © 
E/. le. 1 think the fign's in Genres, here's ſuch coupling, 
wel. Sir, Roger, What will you takeco he from your [weet-hearr 
co vight ? | CH 
Ks, Not the beft-Benefice in your worſhips gift Sir, 
wel, A who ſob, how heſwels.. x 
Ys, lo, How many times to night, Sir Reger ? 
Fo, Sir, you grow ſcurrifous : Mes 
Whas I ſhall do, / ſhall do ; I ſhall not deed your help. 
To. Le. For Horſe fleſh Reger, | 
* El. lo, Come, prethee be not 40gry, 'ris a day 
Given wholly to our micth,” + | 
Ls. Ic ſhall be ſo Sir ; Sir Reger and his Bride, 
We fhallintreatrs be at our charge. _ 
I EL b Welford 


You ſhall nor liewith her again, till y'are married, 


Wel, I am gone, 
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